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NOT AT HOME. 


BY R. KR. ENULE 





When the llid shades of Envy, 
Hatred, Siander at the door 
Gather ‘neath the santight paling, 
Chase ibe phantoms evermore 
When the trouping goblins come, 
Be the answer, “vot at home 


When the shadows unsubstantial 
Doubt, with Fear, and biack Despair, 

Gather round Love's inmost places, 
Chase the spectres with a prayer! 

When the haunting evils come 

Thou for hem art, ‘not at home '" 


When Distrust with barbed arrows 
Seeks thy truest hope to wound ; 
Am! upon thy path of duty 
League foemen gather round 
when they come, 


Armed of Justice, 
' «Notat home!" 


Close the gateway 
But when Love and Peace and Friend- 
ship 
Gather at the inner door, 
Crpen wide the sunbright portals, 
Welcome angels evermore! 
When «weet household Virtues come 
Be thy heart and soul at home!” 


—_—— a 


WHAT WILL THEY D0 
WITH HIM? 


BY MARY E. WooeDeen. 


A Woman's Vow,’ Wrunyg from 


**\ Husband te Which: 


Author of 


the Grave, etc. 


CHAPTER V.—([Continued.] 


The man in seeming unconsciousness of 
the traveler's attention, stil! leaned over the 
side of the boat and vigorously plied his 
oar, giving, as it appeared, but a monosylla- 
bic word of direction to the = mute 
steersman on the opposite side le was 
clad in a course, shaggy coat, and large, 
loose trowsers. He had ona vest of un- 
tanned cow's hide, with the hair, of various 
colors, bristling below bis dark, uneom bed 
whiskers, that grew well nigh to his waist, 
and almost entirely hid a soiled red silk 
handkerehief that had been loosely tied 
about his goitred throat. His face was 
tanned to unnatural darkness by constant 
exposure to wind and sun, and long and 
severe muscular exertion had caused the 
veins in his brawny half-bare arms and 
hands to protrude like whip cords. 

Presently Castleton Vane came back again 
in his restless walk. “Did I not see you on 
the wharf at Aubrey, talking with one Ned 
Scott, about an hour before we started this 
morning?” he asked again 

“I don't know whether you did or not,” 
replied the man, gruffly. 

“Well, did you talk such 


with any 


“How long ?”’ 

“The devil, man! A year, six months, 
two years; any time before to-day or yester- 
day.” 


“Vos.” 

“He was our traveling companion for 
several weeks.” 

“Aye!” 


“I was surprised to find bim tarrying in 
Aubrey so long,” said Castleton, with a pre 
oceupied air. “He had taken leave of us 
down the river, affirming that he must 
hurry on, and yet he has only left{ Aubrey 
an bour ahead of us.” 

“Yes. A man may be delayed—may 
change his mind in various ways, may he 
not?” 

“I know of no law, save those which con- 
stitute firmness of character to forbid. I 
only wanted to ask if he were well known 
in this section ?” 

“Possibly so, sir.” answered the boatman. 

“It has struck me inthe last few moments 
that there was something familiar in his 
face—something antedating our personal 
acquaintance that I cannot exactly locate, 
said Vane, half musingly. 

“Did you ever know two people to meet, 
sir, that one did not remind the other of 
somebody be had met before °” 

“Karely, | believe,” answered Castleton 
with a smile. “And yet a suspicion 
come into my mind—but no, 1 will 
speak of that. J am growing a whimsical 
as anywoman. Deo you know whether this 
Ned Scott will tarry at Mohave’” 

“Ido not know—I think not,” said the 
man in some confusion. “Are vou anxious 
to meet him again ’” 

“By Heavens! no!” replied Castleton un 
guardediy. “His sinister face haunts me 
like a night-n.are And yet I should like t 
meet him once more.” 

“You may have that pleasure yet, whe 
knows?” said the man, while a flash of light 
broke for an iustant from his dark 
though the scintillation was 
agaili in a mnoment. 

“My good fellow, you ' 
turies behind your time,” said young Vane 
eveing him curiously “Had vou been born 
in the middle ages vou would have made an 
admirable (suy Fawkes" 

“And who may that be, sir 

“Ah” said Vane, with a start. “Forgive 
I have fallen into quite a habit of lats 


lute 


tat 


eves, 
Shgie | goue 


are several ce! 


me 
of thinking aloud. Will you tell me your 
name, as we have some distance yet to ov 






and it is unpleasant addressing one simply 
as ‘you? ” 

“Which would you prefer? Like some 
others of my friends I amknown by half a 
dozen—more or less,” asked the man com- 


posedly. 


| “I'm thinking you'll have to look rather 


| - : -- 

| “Well, we'll take the one under which 
you are passing al present, on this voyage, 
per example.” 


smile, glancing strangely enough again to 
where Tom Sharpe sat like a grim statue in 

“Tom Sharpe.” | his seat, “I have been thinking all day how 

“Well, Mr. Sharp, your name is hardly | bitterly you must rue your undertaking— 
appropriate, that is if you are as blunt to how much more bitterly 
| others as you sgem to me,” muttered Castle- destined to rue it, Ab! if anything should 
ton, turning away. happen. | could never, never 
self, though | lived to the age of Methu 


you may still be | 


' 
“Hlush, flatterer,” said Iola, with a faint be so mad as te unite your fy sw 
Rather i 
journey of one more day your chance of me 
ow 
from me for your own good.” 

She had spoken in a low, half frightened 
tone, yet with earnest, passionate persuasion 
forgive my- | in her voice, as though carried on by some 
mare linpulse, in 


ih end. 


th teorthy b poet 


thank Heaven that with a sand you t 
must speedily part 


You cannot be tow far separated 
never love me.” 


and now,’ 


_ of herself. to warn cannet 


close, my spruce young dandy, or we'll  selah.” tim of some impending danger ‘ere it might 
prove too sharp for you,” muttered the “| pray you spare yourself all anxiety on | be forever too late, and wheu she had ceased this assertion mowed hin 
fellow, looking after him with a vindictive my account, at least,” said Castleton, press | the wan whiteness of her face, and the turning away white with 


scowl upon his 
dark face. “lull 
away there, 
boys,” he cried 
aloud, “We 
must m.ke good 
distanceto 
night! There 
is no time to 
spare,” and in 
obedience to his 
command the 
boat moved on 
over the turgid 
waters of the 
Colorado 


CHAPTER VL. 
THE PROPORAI 


The stars 
looked placidly 
down from their 
abode in the 
Heavens upon 
our anxious 
travelers as 
they still pur- 
sued their way, 
lighting up the 
waters and the 
picturesque 
shores with an 
almost magical 
beauty, defining 
grotesque ie 
ures as of living 
things amongst 
the trees and 
shrubbery on 
the banks, from 
which, however, 
no sound but 
the hoot of some 
night bird, or 
the growl of a 
wild animal of 
the forests 
came. 

Tom Sharpe 
and his com- 
—: had re- 
apsed intotheir 
habitual sullen 
silence, and 
Castleton Vane 
was left to his 
own introspec- 
tions or else to 
gaze in silence 
upon the weird, 
shifting pano- 
rama about 
him, for Harry 
Yeates, the 
good - natured, 
ignorant fellow, 
who had aceom- 
panied them, 
was attending 
to his sick wife 
in another part 
of the boat, 
while the stran- 
ger, Lacy, his 
wife and sister, 
were seated up 
on a bench be 
yond him, con- 
versing in alow 
tone about their 
own family 
matters. In 
this manner 





Castieton had 





been whistling 
an air familiar 
to his native 
hills, for half 
an hour or 
more, When the 
eabin door was 
openue ca 
tientasly ated Mrs 
Grp haw book 
ed ou I he “ENE ALA CHLMmH 
young man 
moved eagerly towards her me her hand impetuoustly I assure yoru 
Is Miss Drare still undispesed’ Dro you | if Ll eould only see vo as cheerful as wher 
Wish anvihing ? I first eheld vou. DP would) ask me vate 
“Her head is better she sa but she | bliss of Heaven than that which LT tneow « 
serine #) sacl, sir, | hat js really leart } yor inless if were the assurance that | an 
rending to look at her. Dthink it would do lnever to be separated from you again 
her good to come out here inthe fresh ai Hust Heaven's tare oh of 
aWlile and look around at the beautiful only Knew rwould spare me! 
scenery.” Knew what! he exclaimed. serrowfull 
“Thoughtful Mrs. G-rnmshaw! x W themetaghily yer clemprtse tne A! 
claimed, witha bow and «m Tha s Miss liar requires fe especial pe ‘ 
st what | would have sugeest lrese thon to see that It is quite evident to « 
my compliments and say tha I} etitreat be ome 
to pon me bere awl Her rest w “* \ i lls stand t " 
much more refreshing of she w se sight ereta u she fa i] 
of her den for a Little are other asons why | ta . 
Mrs. (srimshaw again treated, we 
pleased to execute . mu : sud a Phere can te ‘ ror] hat 
few moments later lola cane 1 hw ‘ “ arr eres Wiha 
white worsted searf thrown al her ‘ tthe four y flis 
anal shoulders, and an express of sadiiess ‘ . awl . 
iponm her lovely face wl sive ‘ ! ( +» ’ t | ' 
deavored lt lispel, and w et et i ! 
s ln ! ‘ tee Keetyest ats at : 
Come he said irawing arin t ‘e om »! A 
through his 4 « t is ‘ I hit v fe and 
night as tra e i * i ‘ . ATA ‘ M 
essed. No painte 1 do jus s life ha : , , 
scene And sn" A enuf ta 4 M s a , ‘ 
tea Low at sc my sice - } . rti . 





book IN MAJID 
visible agitation f frame held if \» ‘ 
hit for @ tieeteee tit tte eile ‘ ‘ i 
lun what stranue « tien anata ‘ “ alee dis 
you speak lie ' ‘ as! ’ ataset 
talk as ce might ‘ ‘ ! fa f \\ ‘ ‘ " ‘ «a 
bel, whee bead lee ! ve r 
wemne recreant tu t ! «=! ‘ ‘ ' ‘ 
slice fe lias te ‘ fa all ' 
tw ! ‘ j ‘ 
thoutta . ! 
I tev i 
flier sufte: t fa : 
! J ! ! 
fret ' a Hhia 
tratte . « ‘ 
‘\ t ' 
wrivity 4 . ‘ 
aith ‘ t j 
‘ he Oo ! 
! ss . | ‘ i ‘ ‘ott 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ 
" I ‘ ‘ 
‘ ! ! ! ‘ 
\ rm : ' 
x ‘ \ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ah ' wk ‘ 
fists ‘ ‘ ‘ 
i kal ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 


silener, ard 
and part forever,” 
‘And stippose | refuse to obey your com 


a seal tipon vour lips. 1 
repeat 


mands unless you assure me that 
Then let me make that 


said lola ina choking volce, 
cannot love you.” 





asauraner 


com 


that we 


you can 


here 


Kven in the moonlight «le could see how 
and Chat 
unutterable 


he was 
an 
wuiah that it 
b re k 
| eart afresh to 
behokdl« She 
Trad wit hiatenned 
his entreatios 
but she could 
not endure his 
sorrow, and 
ber heart went 
out timidly to 
hia arm with 
a touch that 


thrilled him 
through aud 
through 


“One mom 
ent, Castle 





For one 
u sent he 
turned his 


large eloques t 
eyes upon 
her 
“What need 
is there for 
any further 
speech?” he 
asked mourn 
fully. ‘I abal! 
ubey your de 
cree of » lence 
—henceforth 
am dumb.” 
“Not until 
you hear me,” 
she cried des 
ey. *§ 
saidthat I 
could not love 
vou a while 
since, Will 
it be any com 
fort to you for 
me to «lange 
the phrase 
ology and de 
clare the truth 


-that bo mu 
mnt 
Dhevw inthe 


poasible:”’ said 
Castletou, oe 


taining bes 
lin heavens 
name de tet 


cheat me thus 
Let me un 
derstand you 


You ay ak w 


your 
bevtanied 


though 
were 
to another,” 
| ath 

~ What law 
tuneles 
can bind you 
A woman 
always al lil 
waty Ler co loatage 
her wind until 


she in actually 


heaven 


tharried 

I lw ty i* 
ages, porta ake 
tet khtnew t 
ne ne | 


dare wot tell 


you and 
lastily draw 
bey tenmity few 
fretn lisow 
j . " 
elourh sy 
ia " ‘ 
hroug } 
! 
‘ 
i A 
“A 
‘ « 
‘) 
‘ 
' ‘ 
tie ‘ 
‘ 
‘ ‘ 
‘ 
\ 





Worn out with vain speculations, he 
was at last compelled to give the matter up 


in despair, and sat dejectedly leaning 
his chin upen hie hand, looking first out 
at the dark waters or yet darker , Sm and 


anon at the silent oarsmen who sat like ee 
many mutes, diligently bent upen the faith 
ful discharge of their special avocation 

Dossessed of a vigorous constitution and 
restless mind, Castleton Vane 
which he was sometimes 
necessarily compelled to matutein, irksome 
in the extreme, and he now welcomed with 
delight the advent of Mr. Redd Lacy whe 
hal left bie wife to enjoy «a smoke in the 
open air, and came up to where he sat 

“You don't often see a prettier country 
ner this by sun of moonlight,” he sald look 
ing down. 

No” replied Vane There are beauties 
here that might well repay poet or painter 
for the hardships of a journey like this 
But to you T presume they are quite th 
mfiar.” 

“Bless you, yes. | know every landing 
down here. Lusedto live in these parte 
and | only wish | did again. I've been 
through three times to St. Thomas, because 
my trade compels me to: and down here 
you can look Ul) you get tired, or sleep, as 
the humor selees ya in perfect security 
Hut after you pase “Hardyville you begin 
to feel a little queer 

I regret it on acount of the ladies,” said 
Castleton, “but there is often a pleasure to 
the masculine epirit in roughing it® which 
no Bohemian life could afford.” 

‘but there is such as being too rough,” re 
plied his traveling companion (or if an 
Indian tomahawk be smooth, it ls by neo 
means pleasant to the traveler in quest of the 


an active 
found the allenee 





moet stirring adventures.” 
“I should imagine not,” anawered Cas 
tleton with a smile “ But such die 


able surprises belong, | hope, exch 
sively to the past.” 

“A very recent past then,” returned Lacy 
“Only last week the report of a shocking 
murder of two wealthy citizens on their re 
turn home came to ua below.” 

* Along the line ”” 

‘Yea.” 

iy whom ? 

‘It was supposed by the Indians, though 
the whole coast here is infested by a num 
ber of outlawea 





‘Hlas no effort been made to sUppreas 
them °" asked Vane anxiously 
“None as yet by the Government,” re 


plied the man gloomily For every affair 
until the last was involved ins much mye 
tery as to render it next Lo Lm pomai ble to ar 
tive at the bottom of it And on an uncer 
tainty every one le afraid to luvoke the in 
vestigation of any civil of armed auther 
thes for fear he may lose his own life before 
he could give in hide testimony 

Cansuch a thing be possible!” exclaimed 
Castleton wonderingly, “aud atili the world 
at large be kept in such profound ignorance 
ofit. | head imagived the scattered whites 
and fiodians bere living in the moet amica 
ble relations with each other 

‘And se might others whe know nothing 
whatever of the 





cirehmatances,”” anawered 


lacy And yet lean tell you truthfully 
that when onee Hlardyville is puanaed! 
tans life is safe along the line 


Aral atill you have 
Aas «thers 
tet dee Ip mivaclf 


ladies with you 


may have. perhuages 1 oewuld 


Dhey prefer, wermman like 


te run every risk to which the onan whom 
they ve might be subjected, theugl 
eality they would tut be «a yreat deal safe 
ahenve at lot Chaat with me 
This must teach mothers and wives 
e beroismn af unflinching as that f tl 
Spartans ealedl € aatleter Hut de ye 
wally believe hee Levdiates ' at fault. o« 
« ! a ‘ t) ‘ a 
wl ar “wa tnakiiy «ca j=" f ‘ 
na) ager 
Lhe hard 1 at ! 
‘ ttl rt hia * 
wl . ‘ ayira ea ‘ ry 
i ow ! ! have mon ‘ t . 
we the tiene ale f ws | trae 
atte so ou ‘ prrrple aaicl ¢ watlet 
Va a hall misting t ’ Ifa . 
wl es an those of w “ ‘ 
jroak ! 1 lefts y 
t oh a la l 
" ' ses t eeenoepe f ia 
lea ‘ ’ ‘ 
‘ ‘ 
ales 
Il 4 J ssa f if 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ as 
Vu a“ M ‘ atk ala 
m 4 eof e al o 
‘ ‘ 
j ! j ' 
i ! a 
j ‘ ‘ ‘ keep 
' 
‘ f aar 
“wl ‘ 
' 
' 
i ‘ plans f 
_ 
af 
‘ 
‘ ‘ 
i . ah at 
i if fa 
‘ ‘ ‘ 
yay 
‘ ‘ j shea 
‘ i t ‘ per 
“ { 1 al in 
' ‘ equire 
hake such d ap 
4 f ng to 
i ‘ —— aw 1. if pos le, ex 
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eure their safe keeping Finally, however 
worn out by fatigue. be fell pte « profound 
slumber. from hich be at last awoke with ‘ 
« violent start, fancying that be had been 


aroused by a savage Gar & ine ® 


THE SATURDAY, EVENING POST. 


fate. and I elvenaid ouly eourleratc his ch=an 


Wiy did 


as the rest, and would eaerl- 


As Pen ereel @ 
The sun eae up I the heavens, and the | Gow er, as be has done every inicrest of bis 


beat bed moured alongside the wharf at 
Hardtywitle. 

There wae considerable rey J oa the 
shore, ged every one on buat the boat wae 
hurreed|y making to dark. 

Casicten Vane 
tet and hurried forward with colerity 
lola bed already made ber appearance, an | 
was vanding wear the of the t, | 
from which » plank had extended ove: | 
an abutenent, (0 take persons ashore 

Two mem were at the other end of the 
plank, conversing ja a low tone. One rT al 
them was the guar “ne beat, Toe | 
Sharpe The back of bie eOfhpanion was) 
turned at the moment towards € astletor 
but something in the cut of the figure, with 
a certain half stoop tu the shoulders, struck 
bim in an instant with an unpleasant 
nameless sense of familiarity, As be came 
forward eager to obtain a view of the judi | 
viduals face, the man moved hurriedly 
away 6 itheut looking round, and in another 
moment was lost ip the crowd 

At the same ipgant, Tom Sharp rae 
quickly down the plank aod passed go close 
to lola as to brush rather violently agaiuat 
her. ln delug eo be had hurriedly dropped 
a bit of tabded pegne frvter beer bumticde 

“Lack you, sad Castleton, #ith illeup 
pressed indignation, letting hie hand fall 
threateningly on the boatman'’s arm, ‘it 
strikes me, friend, if you have not better 
eyes, Uhat you should wear glasses. A little 
greater impetus and you might have thrown 
dhat young lady into the river.” 

“That young lady has been raised among 
us, and she has learned better use of her 
feet than you would imagine, if they are 
small,” said the man, with a coarse laugh 
that did not tend to allay Castleton's anger 

‘Hut | ean beg ber pardon, | had ne in 
tention of treat! @ ber with disreapect. A 
chanwols could not get down there without 
running.” 

The young man, still provoked, seemed 
about to return an angry retert, wheu lola 
quickly held out ber baud to him 

“Come,” she eried, “1 was never so tired 
of any place on earth as 1 am of this boat, 
Aid me as quick a possible to set foot upon 
dry land once more. See, every one has 
gone ashore.” 

“Where le Mrs. Grimshaw *" 

“She bas gone aft for a miniature Noah's 
ark, familiarly ycleped a basket,” she re 
— with nervous gayety “So bet us see 

ww actively you can climb up and give me 
your hand.” 

Thus solicited, young Vane climbed ashore 
With more diMfeulty than be lad anticipated, 
and drew her after him. Then Mrs. Grim 
shaw followed more slowly, still clinging to 
the inevitable basket, and the trio moved off 
down the rough, @ipaved street, whise 
Harry Yeates aud his wife and the reat of 
the party brought up the rear. 

“Hf the hotels are on a par with the other 
acournmedations that have been afforded us 
we cannot pray for a too speedy deliver 
ance,” said Castleton to his fair companion, 
with a laugh that seemed to her far leas at 
ease than usual. “liut ju any event, our 
journey lige will soon be at an end.” 

“Heaven grant it! she responded so fer. 
vently that he was looking up in fresh un 
easiness when she added “Tut you may 
mibere, lam sure, with renewed earnest. 
hee to your petition for deliverance, for 
one of Unase boats hauled on shore would be 
a fair apecimen of the hotels hereabouta, 
unlom they have changed materially since 
1 last saw them.” 

“Then there will be but little Inducement 
te delay our journey, with the thought of 
resting here.” 

“Oh, none,” ehe exclaimed eagerly, 
“There can be no rest for me this side of my 
dear old home at Callvilie, ao if it te my 
pleasure you would consult, we will pro 
coed on our way as speedily as possible.” 

“My life heneeforth shall be devoted to 
the prometion of your happiness in what 
ever way you may seriously command me,” 
he anaewered, gazing fervently down inte 
her pretty blue on thee 

“shalt soon then give them to you in 
detall,” ahe replied seriously, “and in the 
meantime we will, if you please, pursue 
our way” 

“And when L have seen you as comforta 
bly housed as the circumstances will per 
mit, | must return to secure transportation 
up the river And do you remember just 
before | joined you, when we came ashore, 
seeing that disagreeable fellow, Sharpe, 
standing on the bank talking lo some one 
who moved off just as the former ran down 
the plens am! stumbled se rudely against 
your, 

“Vea” 

“May | loquire if you knew who it was? 
It struck me that there was something fa 
miliar tome in the appearanoe of the indi 
vidual—that | have seen him somewhere 
before” 

“Could any other man look like that 
she repled with a shudder “low te ut 
that you failed to reougnize our traveling 
companion, Ned Seti | 


| 











“Ah,” answered Castleton, with a start of 
surprise, “was it he” | 
Yea’ 
“Then lL womder that | did not reownize 
him, bat bie back was Corned towards me, 


and L had quite lost bis identity And in 
the meantime bere @e are’ | 

The half inn, balf boatlery, which our 
travelem had approached was indeed as un 
juviling as any place could well be to whieh 
one would williagly nresart in quest of re | 
pose. There were low, irregular new plank | 
walls, with rough unpelisbed floors, anda 

veral bareness of furniture that was oom 
Uttiess in the extreme 

lola Dare, accustomed to all the refining 
influences of ber uncle's retired though ek 
gant home, now sat heoking draariiv out 
through the windows of ber apartament —it 
Se arsiiding wend panel that had been 
drawn aside with an anguished heartaick 
Ress that it would be tmpamsi tle to desert te 
A slatterniy girl, with hands that looked as 
if they might be cowered with the seales of 
a fish, came in and deposited a broken jag 
of water beside a battered tin basin upen a 
rough pine shelf, and lola was left alone, | 
Mra. Grimebaw having goue in to owt a! 
warming by the Kitchen fire, and attend to 
the making of some hot coffee. In the 
Meantime the girl had buried ber face in 
her hands, while the tear began to trickle 
through ber taper figen 

“1h beleve [am Uhe most miserable human 
being on the face of the whole earth! she 
presently exclaimed, starting up. I fee! as 
though | were secretly betraying bom with 
the rest, and beading bum onto bu ruin, | 

1 am sure, when it is tow late that he 
lowes me with loyal tenderness and faith 
a lowe of which 1 have been dreaming al! 
my life—and that he bas made me sourn al! 

vet Counterfeits of it with absolute horror 
—a love that 1 might return ex for the 
monstrous barrier that has been thrown up 
between us by the wicked deviews of | 
verily believe, the most merciless set of 
villains in existence. Ab! if | dared cow 
fide in bim. if 1 could now only warn bim 
that he might save himself, | could endure 
even the wors£ ills with which they threaten 
me. But be would uot leave me to my ' 






| be on mee With the scrap of 
wonder’ 1 am cacer to bern @ 
twemble to de wo; for it eeeins tee their 
deviews are the ingenulty of the byl Ouse 


jr sprang dad Be 


iall when that stranger was 


for wemey. Whe see oomet a 
yo { 


himeell, a seee bow they can torture ae. 


onty to rob 


all, how oil souldl bh. They 
would not lo tale va ae 
lnlerests required hk. (oud will it 
al assurance that they — him. or 1 will 
refuse to go aur step her, | will die 
chowe all, let the reeulte to myself be what 
they may Ah’ fated was the day when I 
consented 16 allow Castleton Vane to ven 
ture bie life inte such a den of robbers.” 

She tat looking out the window for « 
mongent longer, aa though nerving fer some 
severe ordeal, when she unfolded the slip 
of paper which the sham boatman had given 
her and read 


You are talking te mueh the general 
fault of women. Have @ quand upon your 
tongue, for the wery walle have eure. and 
they report every wort Mat you otter Nay 
it would seom that they read and tranemit 
your most seoret Unwoughtisa Take care Uiet 
you do nat became too much interested In 

our sinewth facet companion you, whose 
Ife hae been bound up. ae it is, in Che dewtt 
hiee of @ bam of desperate mon Ase your 
fate began eo lt must end, amenget us. od 

mur overweaning conertowenses af ripht “ut 
voted you to feel an intewest where It ie not 
lawful for you todo se You will amlerstand 


me 
Il must speak with you and alone Take 
care to have the Jealous fool who k euch 


quant over you outof Ue way = I will bein 
m) room « short distance from your hotel at 
four o Clock Ube afternoon May that you are 
ving oul fora walk ami donet wish any one 
f accompany you Take one square down 
Ue atreet. straight before you . tren ane to Ure 
left and | with join you ye will fown by 
the rivers side, where T can tal nh you 
without Interruption | command you to be 





punetesl, and you will hardly dare disebey | 


me Till then amuse yourself as you will 
Your guartian No 1 
You Know Who 


“ Amuse myself aa I will,” lola, 
bitterly. “As the cat its mouse lo 
a mement from his pawe, that he may 
the better show his absolute power in catch- 
ing it again. Whatemi do? How shall 
| eacape the lance of Mrs. Grimshaw or 
the tender w Inessof Castleton Vane? 
Heaven bless him. I know now that I love 
him madly, and yet 1 am te lead him to 
destruction 
She got up in sheer weariness, and throw- 
ing herself upon the hard bed was soon fast 
po be despite the anxteties that were well 
nigh Coding her heart. Ali! how thank- 
ful we should be for the great blessing of 
sleep, without which our frequent burdens 
of sorrow would crush us speedily to the 
earth without power to rise again in this 
Mife 
lola awoke at last, ned and re- 
freahed, to find Mra. Gri w sitting in 
the seat near the window, which she had 
occupied herself when Girst left alone in the 
room, and glaneing with evident impatience 
towards the bed as she turned over with a 


sigh 
“Tley-day! Are awake at last?” 


you 

erled the old lady, lly. “1 have been 
sitting here w you for the last two 
hours, thinking you must surely stir afer a 
little, yet you have been as still as the bed 
post until thie blessed moment. * And it is 
a lucky thing; for the coffee has all botled 
away votil it te ae as pleen, and if 
you drink it now you'll not be likely to 
sleep very much to-night.” 

~ Vet the sleep has done me more good 
than all the other stimulants in the world,” 
said Lola, rising. “You may, however, give 
mea cup of your favorite beverage now, as 
| fee! quite famished from a long fast.” 

“And no wonder,” replied her companion, 
with her aceustomed volability. “ You 
have been asleep for four mortal ra, and 
Mr. Vane has walking and whistlir 
impatiently below, waiting to speak w 
you.” 

“Then why did you not wake me?" 

“Ob, he said L was not to disturb you on 
any consideration, but waa to let you 
as long as you would, 1 saw him walk 
nearly an hour ago, however, and he has 
not yet returned.” 

lola looked at ber watch and was amazed 
to find that it was already three o'clock, 
After the primitive custom of Uhese settlers 
the general dinner had been served an bour 
age, but through the kindness of her —— 
Uravelers she found that gn ample supply « 
the homely but ubstadfhial fare Kae he 
reserved for her, and she ate with a keener 
relish than she had felt for many days, de- 
spite the patalally embarrassing thought 
het she hal new to escape from ber com- 
panions, and that raps through some de- 
ceptive means, nd ering out alone in an 
utterly strange place, hold a clandestine 
interview with @ man whom her youthful 
but legal guardian had evidently beld in 
almost as great destation as she had done. 
How was she to compass it? These thoughts 
were perplexing ber all the while she sat 
sipping wer « filling ber with especial 
alarm, lest, through the vigilance of 
Castleton Vane, some unfortanate contre- 
temps should af once result from such 
seeming collasion with a , and above 
the opposite 
or 

In the meantime we will return for a 
brief apace to young Vane, who had been 
walking rewstloasly p Ad among the boat 
ten down to the river, endeavoring to se 
cure especial ae to Callville on 
thee follow tig 
found to be tmpossible 


whkth the larger boats had been suspended, 


anc he found bimeelf at last constrained to | Willetts demands were infrequent and 


rmeaort to a conveyance that was scarcely 
anything more than a roughly constructed 


shill, ner could he toduce the owner of 
this, far lowe of money. bo oonsent to start 
on the perilous journey before Thursday 


morning—+this being Tuesday. The Indians 
along the line, the Captain reported, were 
han unsettled state just pow, and these 
With the desperate whites whe had conspired 
with them, had been known of late to fire 
inte travelers | aud on one occasion even to 
seize and destroy a boat and carry off all its 
passengers prisoner, ehile ne one could 
tell what had become of them He had 
mot much fancy for going af all, and they 
would have to arm themselves and be 
eapecially on their guand 

it #as bot then with the mast comforta 
ble feelings that Castleton Vane turned 
back towards the lithe old tavern, to 
endeavor to make the most comfortabh 
arrangements possible for their detention 
there, and to strive in the meantime tf he 
eould unravel the mystery of lola’s un 
natural alarm and prohibition whenever he 
had allempted to hint at the more than 
fremily interest with which she had in 
spire him 

Making his way rather rapidly, as was his 
usual custom, even when there was nothing 
to induce haste, be was mentally contrast 
tig Ube rough-clad denizens about him with 
the swells of fashionable cities, upon whom 
be had been accustomed to look, when an 
individual, a square or more in advance of 


not leave me to die in . 
a “Swallow's Newt 7 bndeed, the vy ' 
valley” lo ma? Bat William Whitfield 


, if their | Castiaton Vane gained 


—— —— 


him, suddenly attractet bis ett@iflon im 
rither a siartiing manner 

“ That same losk again’ he muttered, 
hurriedly quickening tte pace. “ Wha fe 
un? Whatcanate’ it has been tetarn- 
ing to me all day. It strikes ee that Ten 
nyse mua hace had Just such «fellow as 


this ims Mid whoo he described png of | 10 tell adverse 


bis chareters, low ging down the sireet, 
nd deeiared that be could reed feral in 
Oe @etine thie back.” | am cop 

edt the raam Meu Soot, ae that #1 ' 


hat do means do with him? ie i Sharpe would have Lad ome ee 

of his papers and thusee | any tate I shall aecerisin for mo 

cure the “Thingy Un, if that were | Gime,” 
i i 


Preating forward as jib, be Goud 


man whe had ma yer that he was 

pursued, and was only some ten or Geen 

fards off when Oe widual in question 
atthe tape at a house $ him { 


mocruding the door, knocked for 


| admittance 





| 


y. Bat this be at length | 
‘The water was | and Westou was short, bis check for almost 

lower than i had ewer been kuown to be | any amount was always at his associate's 
| before in the river-—so low that navigation | service, Tom appreciated these 


wae tu the act of crossing Ue Usresbold, he 
reed aroun! and enlored to the reste of | 
le hale on beholding Castleton Vane almost | 
faw to face Iu an justant he had entered 
and cheed the door behind him; but the 
former had seen enough lo recognize, to bis | 
uller astonishment, Miles Gay, the man 
whom until that moment he had supposed 
he had left, for an indefinite period, several 
thousand miles behind him 


! 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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THE ANGEL IN DISGUISE. 
HY ©. ML KAY 


Tem Weston was ene of the large class 
known as married bachelors, that is he had 
carried into the connubial state the tastes 
of single life. His young wife was amost | 
excellent and prudent lady, and her house | 
had always about it that air of neatness and 
quiet so eviticing to those of a stadious or do- 
mestic turn of mind. Mra. Weston, too, was 
a beauty, and the graces of her mind and 
disposition were fully equal tw the at- 

of 





tractions her face and person. Still, 
however, she had not been able to wean 
her husband from the enjoyments and 


faacinations of the gay world. 
At the time we write of, Tom Weston 
and his wife had been married but four 


the husband and the wife were quite young 
and the latter, who was ofa turn, 
ever fondly trusted that time would 
reform and happiness. The only thing 
that Mrs. Weston feared, and this made her 
every time she 


cess, but from her settled conviction that 
itless conviviality was the of 
|, and the gate through all 


Se ee ee. 

‘om Weston was not at heart a bad man, 

he was merel on, lov- 
who dida 

out thinking of consequences, 
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ove calculated to | a healthy 
or to influence improvement in any 
line of conduct. 

Mrs. Weston was not a preacher; she 
not believe in ringing in her husband's 
a chime of discontent, but her op- 

mition to the — business, ever since 

union with Tom, had been constant 
though subdued. She did not that 
obtained by vending the means of 


ally that one be. Tom, in his care- 
less way, at his wife's reasani 
and oo | 


always replied, with ‘a good humored 
amile, whenever the morale of his traffic 
chanced to be called in question, that some- 
body must sell spirita, and he might as well 
do it as any body else. 

Among Tom's intimate friends wes one 
Mortimer Willett, a fine-looking young fel- 

considerable 


low of some means, who to ed- 
ucation and no little natural wit, added a 
Gases manner and ve address. 

illett was a sort of hal man, was 


si , and was a frequenter of and 
clu He was much after 
je companion, and a 

out-spoken cynicism, a kind of 
cealed, but polite contempt for the 
pleasures among which he lived, He was 
ready a! anything, and could converse hap 
pily and duently upon politics and 
as Weil as upon the different schools of act- 
ing and the topics of the turf. He was not 
engaged in any permanent business, but 
Claimed to be a general speculater. As he 
had no office his own, he frequently 
lounged at Weston's counting-room of an 
afternoon, and, hot @ practical 
drinker, often at times, tasted his 
friend's wines and brandies, with a circle of 
alepts, and gave opinions thereon, that, for 
Ubeir correctness, were ese comi 
from a non-professional. Willett wasa va 
uable friend to Tom, for when money 
was ora note or draft was to be met, 


te 


favors and sometimes returned them, though 


never very 
Willett © at Weston'’s house, but, 
much to ber husband's chagrin, Mrs. Wes. 
ton ded net like him, and could net eon | 
eval her unfavorable opinion, though she 
admitted to Tom, with the utmost candor, 
that it was bat @ revival of the old case of 
“Doctor Pell” Willett, of course, noticed 
this dishke on the part) of his friend's wife, 
but he was much too polite to speak of it 
even to Tom, and henee, though be eoutin- 
ued les visita, he never remained long and 
always refrained from pressing his society 
upon Caroline Weston . 
Auether of Tom's intimate fiends was 
Adam Church, his banker, a plain, bluff 
man, Quakermlke in garb, and a teetotaler 
in action and sentiment. Like Willett, he 
te frayuentiy lounged in Weston's count- 
mg reetm of an afternoon, but unlike Willett 
he newer jammed the adepts in their practi 
cal experiments upon the quality and char 
acter of the liquor. Church also visited 
at Weston's residence and offen took bis 
wife and daughters there, and again, unlike 
Willett, he was admired by Mes. Weston, 
though this might have arisen from the fact 
thal the banker was an elderly man, and 
had justly the reputation of being a philan- 
thivpast ! 
Tom's business was apparently prosper. 
ous, but his expenses, both at his store and 
at home, were enormous, and besides, as | 
Pleasure is always costly, his individual ex- 
penditures made no mean item in his daily | 
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financial aAount. He siddargely am eredit , 
and as be hed staried without much capital, | 
he had frow time to titge, been forved to 
berrow extensively of 









ie dyscou nt fates. 
A omni at the 
= n 


sd tm, nd ol 
lees and 

enue wee 
a our bere’. 


hie on, bet 





ina tout 


whe teok | 









That evening Mn W the foor' Tom went 
of caaabel until Witeldbermed, a. the astride a chair 


clocks of the > 
claimed that the morning > ies 
stole to the little bed of 
and wept bitterly there. 
same time, in the secl 


precisely the | 


: 








lat 


pny Sale a oly 
i went to whe had lat- | 
become . in lending, ing conven- | 


te out f ay. 
ju nla, and executions came on with 
Tom was in deapatr, and bie “eoctal giass” 


formerly an occasional pleasure, now be- 

came an bourly necessity. Weston ’ 

t» drink deeply. He, podr fellow, like 

many others in like situations, fmagined 

that liquer brightened ee 
s 


aided him in solving financial difi- 
culties. 

Mre. Weston felt for ber husband 
in hie misfortunes, and shuddered at the 
Unought of the coming poverty. She remart- 


ed with sad eyes, ‘Tom's increasing recourse 
to the demon alcobol, but ahe only upbraid- 
edhim slightly, hoping against hope that 
he would himself see his error. 

A terrible temptation was now presented 
to our unfortunate hero, and it eame through 


It happened thus. One evening, shortly 
after the failure, Weston and Wi were 
sitting together in a retired corner of a 
tonable club-room, silently smoking. 
Tom's face was inflamed with ine and his 
brain was ina whirl from frequent pota- 
tions. Willett sat ing bim for a long 
while attentively, as if pondering over seme- 

in regard to his friend was half 
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calm enough to hear me!” 
re-seated himself. 

“7 am calm enough now,” he said. 

Willett looked at him with a critical eye, 
but sald nothing. Tom began to grow im- 
patient. He cried bitterly: 

“You have excited me with vain bopes. 
ou fear | am not competent to do any- 
Perhaps you are right!" 
lett smiled. 
“You are wrong,” | said. “i have 
neither excited you with vain hopes nor do 
I question your competen:y) to carry out 
what I am about to proyjwse. 1 merely 
wish you to be able to hear m: composedly.” 

“I am ready.” 

“Hear me then. You know our mutual 
friend Church ?” 

Tom looked wonderingly up. 

“Of course | know Churel:; but what has 
to do with your scheme ?" 

“Much. Listen to me. Church, you 
know, does an immense business, and you 
are further aware that he trusts his signa- 
ture witlr nv one,but himself signs all the 
ehecks and needed for each day at 
his banking- . You are familiar with 
Adam's peculiar scraw!—he writes his name 
es if he used a stick instead of a 
you know the bank in which he his 
auiiip Nonh, tosteg, to tp Uuseioton OP 
al wo now 

presented “Church's checks to. be 
there. Your appearance there now 
with another check would not create sur- 
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Willett, resumed : 
> thie hott hocy Ea 


or ney ph mpm ate 
shall present it in morn 
money. Then we will divide the 
spoil and you and your family can leave the 
country before the fraud is discovered! As 
for me, | may remain, no suspicion being 
possible in my case !” 

Weston shrank back aghast. The cool- 


ness of the terrible a 
overcame him. Willett, still re 


y~ him intently. Tom was 

that t the character of his friend 
appeared like a eeon tanh from which the 
outer coating 1 the original 
hand-writing of the Povi . Just then 
two gentlemen entered the club-room and 
seated themselves near Willett and Weston. 
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Ove of these gentlemen said to the other, | 


ina low tone, but one which was, never- 
theless, distinctly audible to our hero and 
his companion : 

“Jack, do you see that flushed-faced fel- 
low over there talking to Mortimer Willett ? 
—that's Weston, Tom Weston, they call 


him, who made a smash-up the other day ! | 


Rumor bas it that old Ad. Church, the 
skinflint banker, broke him down by refus- 
ing to discount for him when just a little 
bel might have saved him!" 

Fillett looked at Tom triumphantly. 
“Hear what the world says!" be whispered. 
“The world says Chureh ruined you !" 

“By G——d, he did ruin me!” hoarsely 
replied Lom, 1a the same guarded undertone. 

“Then why not have your revenge ?” 

“L will have it. Give me the check !” 

Willett smiled placidly and grasped Tom 
cordially by the band, saving : 

“i knew you had the nerve, old fellow! 
Come, let's to my bachelor retreat and 
arrange matiers over a bottle of Moet ef 
Chandon 

As the twain passed out towards the stair- 
way, one of the two new-comers said to his 
friend : 

“Willett and Weston are remarkably 
thick! | wonder what the accomplished 
Mortimer is up to pow ”” 








It was the @et time she had ever seen 
he first protest , ber husband thorot 
As it was opened from the inside and he was speedily followed by others and suits, | liquor, and her poer 


| aud oe” os pileous . Bhe os 
Boe tears were in their 
fountain. She could not fei over- 


whelmed with a stony horror, she stood for 
| @ moment as one petrified—and threw ber- 
self headlong on the Boor in agony. 

| Whee the first grey streaks of dawn broke 
| gu im the i Weston arose from ber 
hard couch went to the window, Out 
in the street all was cold and dismal, and 
the poor woman sighed in her heart of 


ts the silent thoroughfare. Her husband 
sill slumbered peseily, She turned and 
looked at him. Poor fellow, he was not all 


to the window, and in the nt light of the 
early morning read with astonishment : 


No. -—~. ———— March lat, ines. 
HE CHEMICAL BANK, 
Will Pay Thomas Weston, Eag., or Order, 
Five Hundred Thousand—-————_Dollan, 
dou 60u Apam CHURCH. 


What did thismean? Had Adam Church 

benevolent to her husband to the tre- 

extent of the amount of this 

Mrs. Weston knew not what else 
that 
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of the matter. Pure, innocent 
idea the precious document 
forgery never once entered ber 
she was looking at the check 
how Tom came by it, 
awoke anid started wildly 
the name of Willett. Our 
wee and blear-eyed, 
trembled a leaf. When his 
rested on a room in his 
ng on his wife, he grew 
calmer, but be rubbed his forehead with an 

bew: 


air. 
Weston, “where did 


‘if 
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‘eston from the bed and ran to- 
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Something wrong 
=° ” at lasteaid Mrs. Weston. 
to hing about the 
Ween contests. 

crept into Mrs. Wes- 
suspicion that the paper 
honestly come by. She took 
tenderly by the hand and said iu win- 

hear Tom, 1 

“ om, 
wrong to good Mr. : 
Weston turned on her like a tiger. “Am 
| ascoundre! that you should iusult me by 
be asked. 


Ef 


H 


rte 


you have done no 


wom was wrenched | 


sleeping child} bim on the 


wife's chamber and sat 
hiding his face in his 
it. 


touched 


hamds on the 
Mrs. Weston te 


Tom raised and m= her. 
His face was with aad re- 
ie 3 ." sald be hoarsely, “can you 

me ?* 


| nearly fell t& 





Mrs. Weston wept bitterly. Her heart 


“1 am going out,” at length said Tom. | 
“What—” sobbed his wife, “going out at 
this early hour ?” 





Westou's only Was putting on his hat, 
and be was out of room the next mo- 
ment. 


Mrs. Weston heard him go down the | 


on the outside in the street 
She herself in a chair and sank | 
into a kind of stupor. Finally she roused | 


herse eran ee ee Cost pease 


Mrs. Weston carried out her resolve, and 
the banker heard her story with apparent 


oe, he was deeply | 
moved. told ber there was some mn 
take ow her husband's part and that it should | 


all ber questions about the ill-omened check 
without letting ber know that it was a for- 


that 

—— check fur payment at the 

Bank. The teller took it in 
and then blandly said : 
sorry to say, payment 
stopped. Mr. Church 
in the settlement 
him for which it was 
to call on him at once | 
it rectified !” | 
was thunder-struck, but conceali 
confusion as best he might, be hun 
the street and rushed to where Wilieu 
anxiously awaiting bim. 
Mortimer saw in his face that something 
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cried Willett, with a smile. 
| “Detected and yet free !” 
“Yes. | presented the check and was | 
/told that the payment of it had been 
stopped !” 
| Willett gave a loud laugh. | 
| “The intelligent teller has confounded | 
our check with some genuine one—that's | 
all! Deposit it in your bank and it will be | 
allright. It will never be questioned com- 
ing from the Clearing House !" | 
They parted, and Weston wended his 
way home. He had drunk deeply that | 
| morning to fortify himself for the drawing | 
of the check, but somehow or other the | 
liquor had not quieted his conscience. As | 
| he walked towards his dwelling, he owned 
| inwardly that he was glad he had not suc- | 
ceeded in ting the money, and made | 
| up his mind to make no further attempt ! 
| He utterly rejected Willett’s idea that — 
| Church had not discovered the forgery, but, | 
al the same time, be wondered how the dis- | 
covery had been so promptly brought about. 
He was amazed, too, at the banker's fur- 
bearance in not ordering his arrest at the 
Ume of presentation. 
When Weston reached his residence he 
found everything in disorder there. An | 
| execution had been levied on his household 
| goods, and the saucy deputy sheriffs wére 
| in the house busily engaged in making an 
‘ inventory of its contents. 





was almost broken. 


be corrected, and he satisfactorily answered | 


> 
aay a Loon same day Weston 
the 


leston meget SRE Le > bin, Sas 
— _ 
“Caroline,” he cried, “my whole life has 
bees an error—I see it now —now that | am 
an @utcast and 6 ! But i fe sever 
too bate to —i will begin 


and wept tears of joy. me 
brow clouded and he whispered with a agid 
shudder : P 

“Careline, dissipation has not been my 
only crime—l—l—am a forger !” 

Mrs. Weston gave @ great start and 
the floor, The my 
of that fatal check was now plain to her. 

“Oh, Tom,” she sobbed, “this is too 
much !" 


At this moment a loud knock was heard 
ul 


mons, Adam Church walked into the apart- 
ment. 

Mre. Weston bowed her head in 
and covered her face with ber hands. Tom 
turned 


pale. 
The banker quietly turned the key in the 
lock and then calmly sat down in a large 
arm-chair. His look expressed the utmost 


pity. 

“Tom,” said be, at length, “: am sorry 
for you!” 

Weston's bosom heaved with great con- 
vulsions. He drew the check from his 
pocket and placed it in Church's hand. 

“Do with me as you will!” he said. “] 
am guilty!” 

Church tore the paper into smal) bits. 

“I know your heart and I forgive you !”" 
he said. 

“Mr. Chureh,” cried Tom, the tears rush- 
ing capt LR can I thank you ?” 

“By reformi becoming a thorough 
man * replied the banker. ” 

Mrs. Weston up: 

“Tom will do it—with God's 
on will—and I mean what I say!” cried 

om. 

“Then,” said the banker, joyously, “all 
your trouble has been but an ‘Angel in Dis- 
= and through temptation error 

ve walked to life and hope! God bi 
you '" 

. . . * . . . . 

Tom rented a small house, through 
Church's aid, obtained a clerkship with a 
salary sufficient wo support all 
wants. He his word and became s 
sober and worthy man. The fact of the 
forgery never transpired, as the banker kept 
it a strict secret, and Willett, shortly after 
Weston’s reformation, fled the country. 
Mrs. Weston was now a happy woman, and 
Tom, hale and hearty, journeyed on “a 
man of the world" no longer ! 


A PAMILY IN RUSSIA 
In the village communities of Great 
Saate the family still exists in its more 
primitive type. Property is undivided 
among the children or ethan who live to- 
ther; each man has an equal right to its 
its. Paternal authority is supreme. The 
married son remains subject to his father 
till be has a son of his own grown up, or 
till he succeeds to the headship of the 
~7 This domestic sovereignty has remain- 
intact through all the revolutions which 
Russia has undergone. It underlies the 
authority of the Czar—the s me father 
of his people. It exists un >) 
the peasantry. Among the nobles the in- 
fluence of foreign intercourse has enfeebled 
the ancient order, but its former prevalence 
is yet attested by the Sclavonic habit, on 
the part of the children, of kissing the hands 
of their parents after each meal. 


To solicit patronage is, at least in the 
event, to set virtue to sale. None can be 
pleased without aise, and few can be 
praised without falsehood; few can be as- 
sidueus with servility, and none can be ser- 


| vile without corruption. 


_—_—  — Se 
WONDERS OF MODERN SCIENCE. 


The perfeet accuracy with which scientists 
areenabled to deduce the most minute par- 
ticulars ip their several departments, a 
almost miraculous if we view it in the light 
of the early ages. Take for example the eleo- 
tro magnetic lelegraphb—the greatest inven- 
tion of the age. Is it not a marvelous degree 
of accuracy which enables an operator lo ez- 
actly locate a fracture in a submarine cable 
nearly bree thousand miles long’ Our ven- 
erable ‘clerk of the weather” has become so 
thoroughly familiar with those most way- 
ward clements ofnature that be can accurate 
y predict their movements. He can sit in 

Yashington and foretell what the weather 
willbe to-morrow in Florida or New York, 
as well as if several hu’ dred miles did not 
Intervene between him and the places named. 
And so in all departments of modern 
whatis requi is the knowledge of certain 
signs. From these the scientists deduce ac 
curate conclusions regardless of distance. 
A few fosssils sent to the expert geologiat en- 
abie him to accurately determine the rock- 
formation from which they were taken. He 
can describe it to you as perfectly as Ifa cleft 
of it were ying on his table. So also the 
chemist can determine the constitation of the 
sun as accurately as ifthat laminary were 
not ninety-five million miles from 


| his laboratory. The sun sends certain 
and 


over the “infinitude of space” 

chemist classifies them by pessing them 
through the spectroscop Ouly the presence 
of certain substances ‘hould produce these 
solar signs. So also in medical science, dis- 
eases have certain unmistakable signs or 
symptoms and by reason of this fact, Dr. 
Pierce of the World's Dispensary, bas 
enabled to originate and perfeet a system of 
determining, with the greatest accusney. the 
nature of chronic diseases, without see vy bed 
personally examining his patients. He has 
sparei neither pains vor expense to associate 
with himself, as the Faculty of the Workl'’s 
Dispensary,a large number of madical geo- 
tlemen of rare attainments and skili—grada- 
ales from some of the most famous Medical 
Colleges and Universities of both Busepoons 
America. By aid of Dr. Pierce's aystem of 


| diagnosis, these physicians and surgeons an- 
| Nually treat with the a8 success, 
wi 


many thousands of inval itever see- 
ing min person. In recognizing diseases 
without a personal examination of the pe 
tient they claim to p no m lous 
powers attain their know of we 
patient's disease, by the practical jeation 
of well established princi modern 
science to the practice of medicine. And it 
to the accuracy with which Ly ty has 
endowed them, that they owe r almost 
world-wide tation the skillful treat 
ment ofall chronic affections. This § 

of practice and the marvelous succeas which 
has been attained through it, demonstrate the 
fact nat diseases display certain . 
which, being subjected analysis 
or synthesis, furnish abundant and unmis- 
takable data, to guide the judgment of the 
skillful practitioner aright In determining the 
nature of Tr : Aish The am 
resources for treating I! ng or chronic dis- 
eases. ard the greatest skill, are thus 
within the easy reach of every invalid, bow- 
ever distant he or ashe may reside from the 
physicians making the t of such 
niteet pecullarities of this 
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Not quite . lowe! 
Who couk! forget 

Tears that were bitter sweet, 

Kisses that were too feet, 
Bot linger yet? 


ulte forgotien, iove! 

MW io could forget 
Eyes that were made for love, 
Treeses tat round me wove 

A golden net’ 

tte 
*eionce 
All love's eweet mysterice, 
tat died in sighs, 
opeless regret? 

es gate forgotien. love! 


, love! 


—<_———_— a 


LAURIE’S MIDNIGHT 
ADVENTURE. 
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lieved implicitly in fasts and penances, and 
the memory of the day before still lingered 
in ber heart. 

“And it's not her fault after all,” Laurie 


acknowledged to herself presently. “She is 
80 pretty and charmi he is only a 
man after all.” 


She worked away at her cross bravely, 
while the two in the chancel went on with 
their careless talk and subdued laughter, 
all unconscious of the battle that was being 
fought and won under the gray old arch. 
Laurie could look up and smile brightly 
when Doctor Ernescliffe, twisting bimself 
round, and looking down from his perilous 
postion, exclaimed, gaily— 

“How quiet the child is! Laurie, why 
prowl = talk? What are you dreaming 
about 


“I didn’t think there was any need for 
me to talk,” she said, “when you two were 
making such a noise. Lisette, my cross is 
fin le Do you like it ?” 

“Beautiful!” Lisette need, admir- 
ingly. “What a clever little thing you are, 
Laurie! But your hands are bleeding. 
Why, you silly child, you have been work- 
ing without gloves!” 

“Let me see!” Doctor Ernsclifle cried, 
coming down from the ladder, and taking 
beth the unwilling little hands in his: 
“Why, they are all wounds and bruises! 
Shall I cure them, Laurie, as 1 used to do 
when you were a child—kiss them, and 
make them well again?” 

Laurie drew them away impatiently. 

“He would net talk like that to her,” she 
thought, as Lisette moved slowly down the 
church, and stood by the lectern, looking, 
in her long gray dress, with her pure, pa 
face and A mad hair, like a saint that had 
just stepped out of the painted window. 

“Ign’t she pretty, Laurie?” Max Ernscliffe 
whispered, looking at Lisette; and Laurie 
answered bravely, though with a great pang 
at her heart— 

“Yes, lovely. She ouly wants a palm- 
branch in her hand, and a ¢' round her 

to look just like an angel. 


1 way, it 
seemed like a foreshadowing of their future 
lives—the flowers and the brightness and 
the sunshine for Lisette, the silence and the 
ae and the subdued chancel light for 


“ What a lovely color primrose is!” said 
Lisette, breaking the silence with her soft 
voice. “And so ionable this season too! 
How I wish I could wear it! Laurie, if | 
were you, | should have a wreath of prim- 
roses in my summer bonnet.” 

Doctor liffe looked so comically dis- 
gusted that Laurie began to laugh, and Li- 
sette looked up voneriagy, 

“What is the matter? What are you 

at?” she inquired, looking from 
one —s . + in . - 

“Only at ty of su ng 
color could be unbecoming to Mise L ie 
said the Doctor, with a polite littl bow. 
“ Laurie,” he added, turning to the other 


ow " «it is getting late; shall 
ee ea? The ghosts will be coming out 
a00n 


“Ghosts? Delightful! cried Lisette. “If 
we had to wait till very late—till twelve 
o’clock—would there be any chance of seeing 
one? Oh, how I should like to be able to 
say I had really seen a ghost” 

“ Every chance, | should think,” Erns- 
cliffe answered giavely. “This is St. Mark's 
Eve, you know. Ah, | you ben 

people 


“Don't be so silly!” Laurie “e055 
“But I do believe 4 St. Mark's Eve. > 
you know,” she went on, turning reproac 
fully to the Doctor, “old Liston said be saw 
papa go into the church months before he 
cied, and poor Lizzie Walker, and several 
believing in it!” 
“He 


was an old idi ck ng dh 
contem ly. “It was a lucky 
vay opie when be went to join 
} the ghosts. He frightened two 
or three persons into their graves, | know.” 
“Do you think he saw himself?” Laurie 
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asked, in a low tone, her eyes growl 
and seared. “How dreadful ! ve yh 
ing in the porch and seeing go up 
the aisle.” 


“Laurie, I should like to shake you,” the 
Doctor cried. “You never i & Cy 
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“1 don't want to go to-night,” she said. 
softiy—“it is Passion-week.” 

If Laurie ha! only seen the loving, admir- 
ing look in the Doctor's eyes, surely all her 
doubts would have been set at rest. Lisette 
smiled to herself—it was easy to see which 
way things were going—and Ernascliffe 
blushed and laughed as he met her amused 


© What is the matter, Miss Lyle ? Why 
do you look so amused ?” he asked. “Wel 
good-bye—keep one or two dances for 
me.” 


Laurie looked after him as he walked 
quickly away, a tall man in a loose, gra: 
ith his hat on the back of his 


been everything to Laurie—brother, play- 
mate, hero, friend—all in one, and lately, 
though Laurie would not acknowledge it 
even to herself, something vearer and 
Whata change would come 
over her life if he were to marry, or leave 
Easington! 

“And of course he will marry some day,” 
Laurie, remembering his admiring looks at 
Lisette, thought to herself. ‘ 

Lisette looked curiously at her cousin's 
preoccupied face, but —~ and talked 
about the decorations and the curate, and 
the “dead set” little Bessie Kaine was mak- 
ing at the Vicar, kindly paying no heed to 
Laurie's silence and abstracted answer. 

* People in love are very foolish and a 
great nuisance,” Lisette thought, with a 
certain calm pity that would have amused 
the Doctor immensely. 

“I shan't go to bed till you come in,” 
Laurie said, as she stood before the glass 
pinning the flowers into her cousin's fair. 
“You won't be very late, | suppose ?” 

“No, | su not,” Lisette replied. “It 
is so silly « + to have_ birthdays on a 
apie re shall have to come away 
just as fun’'s beginning.” 

“ And the silliest part of it is,” Laurie 
observed, laughing, “ that what is perfectly 
right and proper up to five minutes to 
twelve becomes dreadfully wicked directly 
the clock strikes. 1 should put it back an 
hour or two if | were you.” 

“ Laurie, don't be a little heathen,” 
Lisette said, reprovingly. “1 shall tell Doc- 
tor Ernecliffe, and he will give you such a 
lecture.” 

“He won't mind,” Laurie returned, smi- 
ling and blushing prettily. “Lie does all 
sorts of things on Sunday himself. What 
a lot of friends you will see to-night, 

had 


“«Yea, it seems so funny to come back 
and find everybody just the same,” Lisette 
said. 


“ Laurie, what has become of Agnes 
King? Hers is the only face I miss.” 

“1 don’t know,” Laura replied, gravely. 
“She is either dead—or worse. She never 
comes home, and the old people never men- 
tion her.” 

“What a pity! I thought there must be 
something wrong,” Lisette said, medita- 
tively, fastening a flower closer to her head. 
“I asked Mrs. Malcolm the other day, when 
Doctor Ernscliffle was there, and she 
hemmed and hawed and looked so sig- 


nificant that I dre the subject. What 
a curious resemb there used to be be- 
tween you as children, Laurie! Did it 


alter as you grew older ?” 

“No, it grew stronger if anything,” Laurie 
answered. We were always being taken 
for each other. Lisette, the cab will be here, 
directly.” 

“I am just ready,” Lisette replied. 
“There—how do I look, Laurie?” 

“Lovely,” Laurie announced, honestly. 
“How | should like te be as pretty as 


you.” 
pretty as I!" Lisette cried. “Why, 
y child 


“As 
you sill ,nine people out of ten would 
ou who 


think you just as pretty! I'll tell 
does to aoe eker Brnechiffe. ow fond 
he is of you, Laurie!” 

“I have known him all my life,” Laurie 
observed, demurely ; “he has been like a 
brother to me.” 

“Just so,” Lisette said, “only brothers 
don’t look at their sisters as he was looking 
at you to-day—at all events, my brothers 
don’t. Help me with my cloak, please.” 

The two figures stood reflected in the 
long glass— Lisette white and shining like 
a primrose in a fairy tale, with ber golden 
hel and Jeaming dress; Laurie's brown 
merino looked more dingy than ever beside 
ber cousin's festive attire. 

“Cinderella and the Princess,” she said, 
with a laugh that had more of sorrow than 
mirth in it as she adjusted Lisette’s dress 
carefully. 

“Fine feathers make fine birds,” Lisette 
returved, sententiously. “Wait a minute, 
Laurie ;” and she seized a bunch of scarlet 
geraniums which stood by the glass, and 

1 sticking the sprays into Laurie's dress 

among ber dark coils of hair. “There, 
mademoiselle—who is the prettier now ?” 
she asked, triumphantly, dragging Laurie 
in front of the glass. 

A little figure in a brown dress, with soft 
brown eyes and a sweet little mouth, and 
scarlet flowers lighting up the w hole, smiled 
at ber from the Laurie blusbed 
yee Oy grew prettier every moment as 
she | at herself. 

“What a pity it should all be wasted!” 
she said, gaily. “There is the cab. Mind you 
don't flirt too much, Lisette, and see tbat 
the Doctor behaves himself properly, and be 





very true to Mr. Mordaunt. Lisette, how 
delicious it is to see you blush!” cried 


Laurie, eee as & Gene 
posed her stately consin. 
She went down the garden and waited 


till the cab drove and then came back 
with bright eyes hair all blown about 


ing. 
you are, Laurie" her mother 
and Laurie respouded, 
not? Lisette dressed me up. 


»" she added, “ it is time you 
The Doctor sald you were to 


| 
if 


retire carly.” 
She took Mrs. Eastwood's arrowroot u 
and tucked her comfortably in 
bed, before settling herself for a quiet even- 
’ » the fire 


Somehow, though 
- pig ah a 
very cozy warm, laurie 
dull,” Doctor. Ernsciife’s 
chair, ng empty by the fire, had such 
that Laurie 
pushed it back Into the 


thing, he is not coming to- 
said, pettishly. “Only half. 
' What a night will 


the kitchen, sent the ser- 
a look at the cat, and 
her easy-chair. Seated 
in the church, Lisette's 
, and Ernacliffe’s admiring 
her eyes. She got up, 

, pulling the curtain away from the 
ge rote Le Ste Se « yon night. 
™m still and peace- 

ful In moonlight. were white 
clouds safling about in a blue lake of sky, 
and one or two stars Just beginning to come 


out. 

“I have a mind to go,” Laurie 
muttered. “df course it is all nonsense— 
I should never see anything; but he could 
never call me a coward in.” 

The clock struck the quarter to twelve as 
she spoke, and, without waiting any longer 
to consider, Laurie ran out into the hall, 

ton her gray cloak hastily, drawing the 

closely over ber head, and, opentag the 

door softly, ran down the street tow the 
church— past the Rectory, where the lights 
still gleamed in the bed-room windows— 
er Doctor's house, with its red lamp 
ing over the door and the surgery win- 
dows still lighted up—and In at the 
church porch, where everything looked 
ee and calm and unreal in the 


moonlight. 
Once inside the 
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Laurie began to 
feel rather faint, to wish she were safe 
home again. 

“Oh, dear, if anything should “eg 


she muttered to herself, “I think I 
go out of my senses ! How foolish I was to 
come!” : 


Opening the door with the entrusted 
to her by the Vicar, she tooked Xieatdly 
the ‘aisto, where the moonlight gle 
oddly on the flowers and evergreens, and 
felt somewhat reassured at the peaceful 
silence around, The clock struck the hour 
with unusual distinctness and long inter- 
vala between each stroke, and Laurie crept 
into a corner of the porch and waited, her 
heart beating loudly with excitement and 
nervous dread. 

What was that—who was that—coming 
softly down the churchyard with quick, 
gliding steps? The figure of a young 

I dressed in a long grey cloak, with the 

drawn closely over her head! 

Laurie's heart seemed to die within her. 
She stood leaning against the wall, shiver- 
ing from head to foot, longing and fran- 
tically dreading to see the concealed face. 
The moon was ing behind a cloud, but, 
just as the terrible figure reached the porch, 
it shone out vividly on the bent head and 
clasped hands, and Laura seemed to be 
looking at the portrait of herself—older and 
sadder, white and worn, and with a strange 
look of anguish in the dark eyes, yet so 
like herself. 

“1 shall look like that when I am dead !” 
Laurie said to herself, shrinking away as 
the terrible figure passed into the church 
through the open poor. And then all at 
once a great terror, a frantic longing to get 
away from that terrible place and hear 
something human, came over her. 

Forgetting to lock the door, she rushed 
blindly up the churchyard and along the 
village street. ‘There were hurrying foot- 
steps behind her, aud presently a firm hand 
was laid ou her arm. 

“Laurie, what on earth is the matter?” 
cried Ernscliffe’s voice. 

Laurie clung him pete. 

“Oh, Doctor Ernsclifle, [ have seen 
myself!” she cried, shaking from head to 
foot. 


The Doctor was very much puzzled and 
su , but he saw it was no time for 
asking questions. Laurie was almost faint- 
ing from fright and excitement. He put 
his arm round her, and half led, half 
carried her up the garden-path, aud placed 
her ina chair before the fire. - 

“Don't talk, Laurie,” be said, authorita- 
tively. “Drink this wine, and rest a little 
first.” 


“I must talk—I must tell some one, or I 


shall go mad!” Laurie cried. “Doctor 
Ernscliffle, dv you understand? I have 
seen myself ! wanted to show you I was 


not such a coward as you thought, and so | 
went to the church and watched in the 
porch—and I saw myself!” 

a ehild,” Eruscliffe said, with a 
great bitterness and self-reproach in his 
voice, “Il never thought you noticed my 
stupid words. Don't you know | think you 
are the bravest little woman in the 
world, just as you are the dearest and 
sweetest ?” 

He knelt down by her chair as he spoke, 
and drew the shining brown head on 
his shoulder, while even in the midst 
of ber terror Laurie smiled at his loving 
voice. 

“Nicer than Lisette?” she whispered. “1 
thought you liked ber best.” 

ven thousand times ulcer than Lisette!” 
cried the Doctor. “Why, Laurie, you 
promised ten years ago to be my little wife 
when you were old enough. You won't 
turn me off now, darling, when I have 


waited so mtly?” he went on, ten- 
derly ; and rie drew closer to him, and 
w *d something in his ear which made 


the Doctor look handsome for once in his 
new-found happiness. 

“Hadn't you better go to bed, darling ”” 

asked. “You look so tired and worn.” 

But all Laurie's nervousness retarned at 
the idea of being left alone. 

“Oh, veo, let me wait till Lisette comes |” 
she cried, “L daren't go alowe 2’ And 
then the shuddering terror redheerted 
iteelf, Ull Ernaclifie was almost in de- 
spair. 

“Laurie, coutrol yourself at once!" he 
said, very steruly. “I shall go if you per- 
sist in exciting yourself,” aud then, as the 
girl looked up in reproachful wouder at bis 
altered tone, all his assumed severity died 
away. “There, | won't sevld you any more,” 
he promised, gaily ; “snd you shall tell me 
all about it to-morrow. Listeu—there is 
Lisette coming.” 

Lisette came in, bright and excited, with 
her turnbled dress and faded towers. 

“It has been such a nice party, Laurie,” 
she said, joyously ; “and, Ductor Ernsclifie, 


- _ ee 


“She is tired, ~~ her w bed at 
ones, Miss Lyle.” Erneclife re 
Ny don talk—not a worl 


} may ise.” 


“But | want to know about the party,” 
Lanrie ly; “and I won't be 
ordered about! How would you like it 
yourself?" 


“Very well, if | had yeu to order me,” 
said the Doctor, laughing not a little In his 
relief to hear Laurie speaking more in her 
ustial tone. 

He went down to the church, and looked 
about in vain for the cause of Laurie's ex 
citement. 

“If her liver were out of order, I could 
understand it,” mused the Doctor, looking 
at the matter from a medical potnt of view, 
which would bave been infinitely exaspe- 
rating to Laurie, but which was perfectly 
natural in the quiet, unimaginative Doctor. 
Cibvsta and tions generally proceeded 
from «i ivera, or nervous tempera 
ments. Laurie would be all right in the 
morning, be a 

But » + was much ba pee 
hext morning to find Laurie, quite 
calm and quiet n, as touch impressed as 
ever with the reality of the apparition she 
had seen. 

“Ltell you I saw it quite nly,” she 
said, with a quiet sadness which worried the 
Doctor much more than the excitement of 
the night before. “lt was quite light, and 
I saw it distinctly.” 

He could only laugh, and call ber a little 
goose, and the subject, trusting to 
time to weaken t 


a. 

Butthe days went on, and Doctor Erne 
cliffe, watching Laurie as a man watches bis 
dearest, saw how pale and ve she was 
growing, and how very rare fits of high 
apirita which used wo be his delight and tor 
ment had become, 

“What am | to do with her?" he said to 
Lisette, to whom he went with all his trou. 
bles. “She will worry berself into her 
grave, if this goes on much longer.” 

“I should take her away somewhere,” 
Lisette suggested. “Be married at once. 
will soon drive the non- 
sense out of her ;" and Ernscliffe was 
quite ready to take her advice. 

“Laurie,” he said ene evening when they 
were alone, “I shall be able to get away in 
the Jatter part of July. Langford will take 
the for a month. Can you be ready 
by then? 1 am going bome, and | want to 
take a wife with me,” be added, proudly, 
with a little loving squeeze of her band. 

Laurie was and Doctor Ernscliffe, 
looking anxiously down at her, saw great 
tears well into her eyes. 

“Well, don't look so melancholy about It, 
little one,” he said, gaily. “Dou't you Hike 
me well enough yet 

Laurie put ber hand on his arm, and 
looked up at him with misty eyes. 

“You know better than that, dear,” she 
said; “but do you think it is worth while 
making a ? It would be only for 
such a little while, you know.” 

“Laurie,” said t Doctor, quietly, “1 
won't pretend not to understand you, but | 
did hope you had given up thinking of that 
honsense.” 

“Ll am always thinking of it,” Laurie 
eried—“it is with me the first thing in the 
morning and the last thing at night. How 
can | help it? Now and then I 
when | am with you, but directly you go it 
all comes back.” 

“Yes; and when we are married you will 
forget all about it,” said Erneclifie, conti- 
dently. “You must try w do so, at all 
events. And Laurie,” he went on tenderly, 
“even if it had to be as you fancy—which | 
don't for one moment believe—still come to 
me, darling, and let us have as much happi- 
hess as We can.” 

And Laurie promised all he asked, and 


resolutely put away all the of the fu- 
ture, and ‘mined to be y, at any 
rate for the present. 


She came back from their wedding tour 
tmuch brighter and stronger, and Lisette 
was delighted at the improvement, and con 
gratulated Ernactifie on the result of his ex- 
periment. 

“It is because | am so happy,” Laurie ex- 
plained, with one of her sweet blushes. 
“Lisette, | often wonder if any one was ever 
#0 happy before.” 

But when the summer faded into autumn 

and the short dark days began, Laurie 
drooped again, and Ernaclifie began to look 
worrled and anxious about her failing 
health and spirits. She was generally bright 
and cheerful with him; it was only when 
she was alone that the shadow fell so 
deeply. Hour after hour the girl used to 
sit and dream over what was to be—of the 
summer days that would never dawn, of 
the floweis that would never bloom for her. 
It was so hard, when she was so young and 
happy, and when there were so many weary 
ones in the world anxious only to lay down 
their burdens aud be at peace, that the rest 
should come to her and the struggle go on 
for them. No wonder, as she sat during 
her many lonely hours thinking over these 
thir hes she drooped, and that the amile 
and kiss which were the Doctor's evening 
greeting grew sadder day by day. 
« » 1 am so sorry,” Laurie said one 
evening, as Ernaclifle came in tired and 
worn, after a hard day's work, “but there is 
a message from the farm—some one is ill, 
and they want you at once.” 

“Uh, dear,” Doctor groaned, “and | 
am so tired! Well, it is not very far—that's 
one comfort. 1 sha'n't be long, dear.” 

But Laurie had sent the tea back into 
the kitchen and louked anxiously out of the 
window several times before she heard the 
wheels of the dog-cart stop at the yarden 
gate. Erusclifie came in so unusually happy 
audexcited that Laurie wasquite impressed. 

“What is the matter with you?” she 
asked, demurely. “What are you so ex- 
cited about? Have you met with an un- 
usually profitable patient ’” 

“No, but I've heard some good news,” the 
Doctor answered. “Give me my lea, and 
don't be saucy.” 

He looked at her with such comically 
amused eyes that Laurie felt quite excited 
and curious. 

“Tell me what it is, and don't look se 
provoking,” she said, pettiohly. but Erus- 
clifle only laughed and was silent. 

But when the teathings were cleared 
away, and they were alone in the comy 
drawing-room, with the curtains dra@n and 
the fire burning brightly, Eroseclifle put his 
arm round bis wife's waist and drew ber 
down on the arm of bis chair. 

“Laurie, do you remember St. Mark's 
Eve,” he asked, “and the ghost you saw ” 
Sit still, child,” he weut on, a Laurie 
started and turned white and faint. “I have 
found out all about it. It was not fancy asl 


doors were open, she went in, and spent the 
night in the vestry. And she assured me, 
Laurie,” added the Doctor, with a queer 
twinkle in his eyes, “that she saw nothing 
worse than herself.” 

“Aud you are quite sure?" Laurie ques 
tioned, anxiously, “lt seems too ges news 
to be true, And where has she been all this 
time?" 

“You had better not ask too many ques 
tions, Laurie,” Krneclifle replied Well, 
are you satisfied at last, little one?” 

“Quite,” Laurie anewered, softly. Great 
tears of relief and delight were standing in 
her eyes, and she put up her lips and Kissed 
her hushand. “It would have neo hard 
to leave you, darling,” she whi 1. 

“Law you didn't really be in that 
stupid nonsense, h?” said the Doctor, 
incredulously. “Well, of all the little sim- 

“we 

“I know it seems silly now,” Laurie in 
terpused, coloring and smiling, “but | did. 
1 used to sit and think how you would mise 
me, and how dull ~ would be day afer 
day and hour after hour. And every day it 
scomed harder, because every day | loved 
you better, dear!" 


Two or three years have passed, but 
Laurie has never forgotten or repented her 
midnight adventure. Kvery year, as St. 
Mark's Eve comes round, Doctor Ernactifie 
offers to accompany ber to the old church 
aud share ber vig but up to this time 
Laurie has ly declined the tempt- 
“~~ no 

“ all, you know,” she to her 
husband, “you have never proved the nd 
to be false. And 1 might seo semething, 
and you would be just as much frightened 
as myself; and | think perhaps after all it 
is better not to know too much,” she fa- 
lahes, sagely. 

So Laurie lives on, happy with her hus 
band and children, happy in the present, 
hot seeking or caring teo much for what is 
to be, but perfectly content tw leave the fu- 
ture in the of Him who—ah, how 
wisely !—has cast such a merciful veil over 
the years to come. 

“Which of us,” she often asks herself, “if 
that veil were raised, and our lives spread 
out before us clearly and distinetly, with 
their trials and sine and sorrows, would dare 
to look, or, having dared, would not long to 
lay aside wt yy & be r we 
Onee were ng, ng, ng, know- 
ing not what a day may bring forth >” 


-_ —  — 


THE BRIDGE OF DEATH. 


Ina rich and populous county in Missie- 
sippi was once a stretch of woddland so 
dense that the sun, even during the brightest 
days of summer, never penetrated its leafy 
canopy, except where a carriage-way had 
been cut threugh ite centre, the bills now 
on either side forming a deep ravine, through 
which ran a small brook or bayou, the water 
being only a few inches deep in places, and 
two or Uwe feet wide. Over this litte, 
strage}inng stream a rude bridge of logs and 
pl was thrown. At all times the air 
around it was damp, and suggestive of the 
chills of death, while at night the darkness 
could almost be felt. 

For many that part of the country 
had been infested by small gangs of run- 
away negroes, and all efforta to capture 
them by the patrol had been ineffectual, 
owing to the co-operation with the run- 
aways of the negroes on the jones in 
the surrounding country. any a dark 
deed had been committed at the om of 
the gloomy ravine on this very bridge, un 
Ul it came at last to be called “The ridge 
of Death.” 

At last there was a comsation of horrors. 

No murder had been committed for nearly 
ayear, and belated travelers began to breathe 
freely if the twilight fell before the bridge 
Was crossed, 

About ix miles apart, with the fatal 
bridge between, dwelt two families of 
Planters, bound gone by such ties as 
similar pursuits and grown-up children, of 
both sexes, on either side, will always ce 

ment. The young people had always kept 
Up & constant lutercourse with each other, 
but, on account of the tertible reputation of 
the bridge at night, the visits had been of 
thrve or four days’ duration, aud the travel 

ing backwards aud forwards had been doue 
in the daytime. 

At last, George and Mattie, the eldest son 

and daughter, determined to pay their 
friends « visit, Intending to return before 
uightfall, and accordingly they made an 
early stat in aw light barouche, driving « 
gentle bul very fast-trotting horse. 
The day at the house of their friends was 
spent asall days must be where youth aud 
light hearta combine to chase time away ; 
aud in this lnelauee they did it so effectu 
ally that night was darkening the earth be 
fore the young people thought of returning 
home, Putting aside all solicitations to re 
tnain over night, they prepared to depart 
Kelying on the trotting qualities of their 
horse, they boped to reach home before their 
mother should grow uneasy at their ab 
sence, It Was tear nine o'clowk before they 
finally got off; but, once started, they 
rolled easily and swiftly along until the 
brow of the hill overlooking the ravine was 
reached. Here the hore suddenly stood 
sill, and vo amount of eneouragement 
would induee him to go down the hill 

(ieorge was a brave youth, and Mattie 
was brave too when ber brothers repute 
lion Was concerned , and they both knew 
w turu back would expose them to many 
covert jess on the part of their neighbors, 
whe would be sure to bear of their retreat, 
m they determined to push on. George 
alighted, and bidding Mate bold the reins 
Ww prevent them falling about the horses 
heels, Wook him by the bit, and by dint of 
petung and coaxing, started him down the 
hill, trembling and shivering with tortal 
fear. 

As soon as her brother left her side, Mat 
tie slid down from ber seal, and crouched 
down on the foot of the cartiage, holding 
on to the dashboard, loo frig htewed to speak 

The horse was slowly led to the bottom 
of the bill) but as he neared the bridge. lis 
terror overcame him, and, with « snort and 
4 bound, be shoot off Geeorge's rewlraiiig 
hand, audin a moment, lad Chundered oes 
the bridge, aud was tearing up the other 
side of thee bill, still stvorting with the tost 





thought, nor a spirit as you iietically be- 
liewed, but 4 real person—Agnes Kin 

“Agnes King’ But she is dead! 
cried, with astonished eyes. 

“Leaw her an heur ago, at all events,” | 
the Doctor returned ; “aud she is at home | 
now. You can go to-morrow and ask for | 
yourself, if you like.” 

“Bat | don't understand,” Laurie faltered 
“Are you sure?) You are not deceiving me 
are you?” she went on, imploringly ; and | 
Ernsclitie hastened to reassure her 

“[t is quite true,” be said gravely 


; 
Tits 


“She | 





came bome unexpectedly on St. Mark's kve, | 


deaved two dances fur you, but you ever | and found the old people away and the 


came after all. Why, Laurie dear, what is 





the matter ?” she asked, auxiously. 


house shu! up. 





Se, uot caring to face the | ’ 
neighbors, and noticing that the church | lorehes, and beard the familiar voiors ol 





ter's should be. He inatinetavely drew tack 
aud casting his eyes up the hill towards 
bome, saw the weleome light cast from pine 


it 

ve faithful negroes, and he knew that they 
were searching forbim. To call 1@ them 
to hasten onwar! wae the work of & mo- 
ment; aud, with glad shouts amd mprry 
pees Sa the wont of happy 
underany Mitth excitement, four ted 
them, under the lead of the plantation det 
ver.crowded roaud him, inqua@ing : © Where 
\# Mig Mattie ?” 

lua few words, George explained te them 








whet bad suppressing the Lact 
that be bal felt a ot cold hand auder 
the bridge. Had he that io apite of 


all thetr devotion to him amd their you 
mistress, they would have turned and Pi 
away ae fast ap their tegs woald carry them 
Thee be Srapid amd vigilant search, 
and poor te Was soon brought to bight, 
tumbled all in a Close beside the 
- Partly under her, aud partly umder 

the bridge, was another object upon which 
the red glare of the torches fell with « terri- 
ble distinctness. A man, in the full bleom 
of early manhood, lay mute aud cold, the 
crushed skull showing too well that the 
murderers were at their dread work again. 
Some ef the negroes dropped thetr torches 
and fed at the sight of the ghastly object ; 
but the sight of their master, aided by the 
driver, recalied them. Hasty preparations 
were made to take Mattie away from the 
hateful spot; and the still insenstble girl 
was sent forward in of two men, who 
carried ber alternately in their arms. The 
men were ordered to take horse 


An inquest was held; and then 

fortunate victim was buried near 

of his last 

ou that lonely 
Mattie was not 


é 
i 
Hl 
i 


The opportune arrival of 
the scene wasow 
bed them with 


F 
f 
Hl 


sister. She had 
mise of coffee and hot cakes in the 
to go with torebes to meet 

brother past the 
reached the foot of the hill, when 


i 
fs 


ie 


ened horse, dragging the shattered 

after bim, came down upon them, 

crualing (he greatest consternation, for they 
must have 


folt that some dreadful accident 
! 


t was never known who the m 
otrar His pockets had been riffed, 
andaliclue to his identity was lest. A 
fow days afterwards, a borse, with a rem. 
nant of a saddle, was found in the flelds ; 
and as ho owner could be found, it was sup- 
posed to have belonged to the murdered 
traveler. 

After this fearful deed, the bridge was 


burnt. Logs and brush were piled into the 
road, rendering it impassable, and a new 
one made this strip of woods, remoy- 


ing forever all possibility of the recurrence 
of another tragedy on the “Hridge of Death.” 


>: ee 


AN ANCIENT INDUSTRY. 


From time immemorial pretty and «race- 
ful things have been manufactured from 
the common dust under our feet, Vottery 
uses the most plastic of all substances, 
which obeys fully, minutely, the wish or 
sense of the — it may therefore be 
stamped with his individual perception of 
the useful and beautiful more than any 
other material man can use, The perfect 
forma of the Greek potter, the exquisite 
colors of the Persian, Arabian, and Chinese 
painters, the brilliant lustres of the Moor 
ish and Ttalian decorators, are here display 
ed, and are ina sense imperishable, — The 
paintings of Egyptians and Creeks and Ko- 
mans have perished ; their pottery remaine. 
Phe antiquarian and the historical student 
have sought here for many things, and 
have found many. ‘The artistic sensibility 
has also seen much to enjoy. 

-[:_>_ |_| — 

A Gnaln of boldness in everything is an 
Important requisite of prudence. We should 
moderate our conceptions of others so as not 
to think so highly of them as to fear them. 
Phe imagination should never overmaster 
the heart. No one overpasses the narrow 
limita of humanity. All have their imper 
foctions, some in the intellect, some in the 
disposition. 

——— + ee. 


THE HOUSBHEBPER. 


fioop Stew Witnour Waren Taken 
thee "og Y piece of treat, Uiree on four pounda 
bola, put i inte « saucepan with some 
lone, feishel of friet an pleoty of poet 
fat, pepper, winter, aml salt, cover it down 
Close, wel let i eook on @ geutio Mire tortour 
on five tours 


Canhor PupptIng One pounmloteurranta, 
one pound of Nour, one pound of suet, one 
pound of Lremele, one pound of raising, Ure. 
querters of «& pound of bread crumbe, one 
pound ef carrots, awl one pound of pre be pene 
(Uieme to be well toiled aiud timmtiest), «@ little 
Hine aplee Navering and peel Mia well te 
ether, bollin @ basin eigtit hours 

Lemon CMR ROK OAKES) Mia four ounces 
of sifval lump suger, aud four ounces of melt 
ol butter Une mid the yolms of two oae* armel 





Wirite ot core, Ue cited of Carew beri grated 
Dee, weed the fates of one atl «a tall lalfa 
pound of letios Doager biseults, « few ground 
airele mid & apemrnfulol brmumdly mis weil 
pes Hight pull paste around Gee dist, and 
mike lip a ygulek Uven 

CHAN BR REY PUDDING HIM well together 
one quartet Nour, one teaspeontul of sata, 
andl iweo teaspoontuleoferewm of tartar Mia 
into weit dough will sweet mile, poll thin 
jhe otha shape, and sprem@? owen it one 
quartet cranbertics sprinkiod well with «u 
wear fhast with «@ lithic Meur aed follower 
aiveloover, then tle in @ putting totl: armed 
steam for au tenure Any Gert [ruil ta nice 
fie le Le mate Way 

Mincep tts Tite off from some 
silees of oe seeatt . af gtlethe aml out 
wide peertle, tiie Use teem Drely, eral eprin 
Ble iC wills we Little Meat pepper, ered wait te 
tants arel ae cluset of \ultieg put « piece of 
tratbed tieles me mee pels, Wiens tieitesd wid the 
" arel as oh @teei we will tring Ut wo 
Hee propet consistency, let it simmer very 
aerdly tet @t beast au temas ors witle Criest 
. wir ta ‘ TT ee tele remrtay t 


aleuy tney 
be biel as alien a lithic Worcestor sauce 








extreme fear Mreamew Arrig buwritinas (ne 
Al the first plunge of the maddened ani | pound of suet. one pened of four heapin 
wart eel “a ‘ me . - 
mal Mattie was jerked out of the carriage, anyon ‘ salt hop eet bee aw Little 
j H tive theat le prevent ite caniog . chop very 
and went over Ube bridge tate the bramlles | 4 oe tite as meal. U wht Aur amd mix 
aud bushes) and, although George groped | Georeugtiiy Geen acted if water enough to 
around im the thick darkuess, and called her | fae 4 parte. & o ln | fuel, pare 
: il ot sign of Mattie re bree aren applies jiarter atel core em 
name repeatedly, u a vgn Ke ping mach apy piace the quar 
warded lis search, aud, although sulfering J tens tengetiven sg * t each “pple 
the direst apprehensions, be felt that te | #)U) ae yuare of bvante butter slightly 
uh wo ot se mle er * 
would be compelled to leave her there, and }u . oe Se 8 ene sel tay in your 
nay | “” 1 y . “ee 10 an heur 
} beaery betne for assistanor Serve WIth hand sauce 
Lhe thought of leaving bie sister in such | Corp Roast Harr asp Poraro Pap 
4 place for a slot Linue even Was altucst low | Bed wettie jatators GottL erly soll, ten 
pewintal ter be entertained, and he te Ka | eae mw yeetic and @ dd some cream 
- or bu F oot ait te taste Slice Oe Gob 
ce ye along in the dead leaves beside the . 
feeling along it thie ce ' treet aivl pia / @*@ OMppy. Wilh @ little 
bridge, with « last hope of finding her before petonion salt amt pepper and ripe to 
he left the spat to procure belp teralewes siloesd ryUin Adi to lt any gravy 
, ‘ t « wt bitthe Meu t t y 
hile sus employed, lyat fat ot the ~ we . * root is best lo 
While thu 5 sen ea *;" 4 felt | hip ew sti of meat into four Bill the 
bridge, he touched something Ubat teit lilee | io iw thinis fuli. wid cov. @ the whale 
a hand, but lerger and beavier than his sis with « ch Crust of tiastest potatoes, mak 


na tt riee Go lhe centre athwe the elges of the 
Seure the orust wilh the Polat of « 

ec lote squares of an equal size Put the 

| teh inte the oven aml beke it for hell an 
hear car antil it ts well browtedl 
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For 06.86, the Poet one year and Mountet 
Chromo, “ De Bote and the Dtecovery of 
the Micstesipp “ 

Fer 68.86, the Poet one year and Unmountet 
Chromo 

For 61.80, the Post ¢ monte ant Mounted 
Chromo 


For 61.96, the Poet siz monthe aed Un 
mounts! (bromo 
Witheat FPreomiame. 
For @@ the Poet for One Year 
Fer 61, he Poet it Months 
CLUB BATRA 
Four (cgtes one year. oT 
Mia Copies one pear, 610 
Ten Copies. one pear, 615.40 
Twenty Copies, one year, 6 


Ae extre copy (ree Ww any one grtting up 6 


ctub of ten of more 
Rubecriptions can begin of additions be 
made to elute af any time 
in afl the above cases, postage will be paid 
ey he publishers 
RATER OF ADVERTISING 
Payable in Advance 
Fitty conte per line of espace, Agate measure 
ment, for each ineerion 
rectal Novices, 15 cents per line 
Raeavine Novices, 61.40 per line 
Address a)! onters am! make all drafts pay- 
able to ORLANDO BENNETT, 
706 Hareom Mreerrt. 
PuILADELP ATA, Pa 


Saturday Evening, May 5, 1877. 
ANOTHER NEW ROMANCE. 
A Fascinating Spiritualistic Seria 


NEXT WEEK. 


We shall commence in the veat number 
of the Poet the publication of a new serial 
written expressly for ourcelumns by Charles 


Leon Gumpert, of this city, called 


ELAMA, 
THE TWIN SOUL. 


This romance treats in a remarkably at 
sorbing manner of that modern wonder, 
Spiritualiam, and has one of the mast deftly 


woven and fascinating plots that we have 


ever seen in a work of fection. We must | * 


oungratu late the auther on having chosen «a 
field of narrative not occupied since Toe 
The Freach writer, Plammainren, who has 
taken Poe's suggestions and woven them 
phe fantastic and absorbing stories of ot leer 
worlds, might have written “Flama” ‘This 


fetion has a rich exuberance of ideas and 


more—he would have gone into the Belds | 
of enchanting fietion in which he was facile | 
princepe, and the novelist of the future will | 


mantle. 


AERINILATIBNG FIRE. 


Every now and then, when some gras | 
| conflagration startles the public mind, in- 
dividuals will start up, especially in large 
| cities, with some new-fangled apparatus 
| for extinguishing fire, which they will 
loudly protest will do the work far better 
| than the system in vague. The bulk of 
| these inventions have a foundation in 
lecience, and are, no doubt, the result of 
patient and couscieutious Ubought, but, in 
| wlemuet every instance so far, whilst all have 
| proved moderately successful in a limited 
| Geld, all have lamentably failed when put 
| te work ona large scale. The latest ex- 
periment was made in this city some days 
ago, bul, as usual, it turned oat but « par 
| tial suceess. We think it is about time 
that people everywhere bad abandoned the 
vain idea of trying to discover a better or 
more reliable fire aunihilator than water, 
| applied to the burning edifice by a well reg- 
ulated and well manned fire department. 
| Eaperience har abundantly shown that, 
junder all orlinary circumstances, such a 
| department is thoroughly effective, and can 
| be depended upon. latent fire axtinguisl)- 
ers and the like may do to keep a confla- 
gration in check until the steamers arrive, 
| but It ie useless to expect more of them. 
| — 


OUR SANOTUM CHAT. 


ALL citizens of the United States, and 
especially of this Commonwealth, should 
need no secomd call to induce them to re- 
| epond to the appoal of the Directors of the 
| Permanent International Exhibition Com- 
j pany, Which appears in another column of 
the Post, this week. This appeal is oe 
pecially directed to those whe bold stock in 
‘the Centennial Exposition of last year, and 

whe, by virtue of the recent extraordinary 
j decision of the United States Supreme 
| Court, can count on but a microscopic re- 
muneration for their patriotic investment. 
' The Directors of the Permanent Exhibition 
propose to issue sixteen Cekets of adminsion 








for every share of Centennial stock trans 
| ferred to them, which in actual value will 
[be much greater than the largest cash 
| umount that any Centennial sharehoider 
j can hope to receive. Besides, the transfer 
} will materially ald the Permanent Exhibi 
| tion, and this consideration alone should be 
| sufficient for determining the Exposition 
stockholder on what course they ought to 
| pursue in the matter 
| We believe ftiemly in advertising, and 
henee find it difficult to conceive what rea- 
json Anna Dickinson has for desiring to put 
astop to Helen Potter's imitation of her 
acting in’ A Crown of Thoms.” All other 
| actor and actresses strive to find imitators, 
miare neverse happy as when they suc 
jawed in soe doing, as they rightly consider 
that every time an audience bs reminded of 
thei existenoe they receive just so much 
widitional reputation Miss Dickinson, 





howewer, seems to have another view of the | 
matter, and te desire no other popularity 
than that she can achiewe for herself. If 
we were in Miss Dickinson's place, we) 
should only be toe @had to let Miss Potter 


situations, and its dramatic effect is height advertiae us as much as she wanted to 


ened by an almost endless suceemion of | 
thrilling episodes, in which the reader's at 
tention is insensibly drawn from one won 
der te another The story grows breath. | 
leaaly absorbing, as it proceeds The ehar 
acter of the heroine develope itself, and the 
lark horror of some of the surroundings 
makes the picture of bright spirit Life more 
tatenae ard poets We can safely promise 


our reader a rich literary treat in *Elama’ 


—_—-_- -_ 


THE QUALITIES OF A HOVEL 


The chief value of a novel ts the interest 


it awakens in the reader as a mere narrative 


of exciting circumstances, Phot) has more | 


to do with the sueoess of a work of Getion 
than is commonly supposed. We read a 
story not as we read a volume of history or 
travels, but as we look at a picture, for its 
wathetic effect upon us—its power of beauty 
A hewspaper account of a circumstance js 
nteresting chiefly as it suggests to the im 
aginative mind this mathewe quality, which 
in the nowel is tharoughly expressed, and 
which ts indeed the charm of the book 
Authors who lack Uhis power fail as fiction 
eriters become sermoniser, of dry nar 
raters of bare facts, or historians or biogra 
phere. A novelist must bea poet. Thack. 
eray’s “Henry Esmond” gives a better pic 
ture of the times of Anne than all the his. 
tories of England pat together 

Vet, afier al!, we reada story for its effect, 
ite excitement and ite sensation. All pop 
alar books have been of Uhis kind. The 
people take hold of them and will not let 
them go, because they ar so absorbing. 
Nothing detracts s from a pure story asa 
prosy digression, a long description of char 
acter of attire. These things ought only to 
be suggested by touches and broad effects 

The field for the novelist, instead of nar 
rowing, as is supposed, is even more capa- 
cious than ever. The great writer of the 
future will leave the beaten and dismal 
tacts of fiction, and delight his readers in 
the “pastures new" of science and art, in 
the wondrous appliances of mechanical ant 
and the discoveries in chemistry and a» 
tronomy and the Kindred sciences 

Edger A. Poe, who is unfortunately too 
little known, had he lived, would have been 
Ameries'’s greatest fiction writer. His 
wierd power, his analysis, the fascination 
of his style and themes, rendered him a far 
greater and profounder writer than Haw. 
therne or any of his successors; and Edgar 
A. Poe would have united in a work of ro. 
mance all that which has been attained by 
Deudet, Murger, and other French writers, 


THERE is a strong resemblance bet ween 
the Irish and the French, and this resem. | 
blance is espectally marked among the lower 


| 
ordervofthe two nations. Not only in general 


looks alone does this similarity exist, but | 
siso in temper, taste and a thousand and | 
one Little personal peculiarities, This state 
of things may at first strike an observer as 
odd, but a Little pefleetion will serve to show 
that it je in nowise strange, as both the Drish 
and the French are of Celtic extraction, and 
both have preserved in a remarkable degree | 
the original marks of the mother race 
Meat —that is good music— is certainly | 
ayreat harmonizer, and playing and sing. 
jing surely fine accomplishments, but the 
majority. of these who play and sing—of 
course we allude to amateurs and vot pro 
| fessionala—ge to Work tow superficially to | 
| produce anything more artistic than a mere | 
| Babel of sounds. Music, to be effective and 
| altogether pleasing, even in the home circle 
where criticism is hot exacting, should be | 
| harmonious, and net convey Ube impression 
oft “sweet belle jangled oat of tune and | 
| barsh.” Of course, the amateur does not 
need to study the intricate theories of music, 
but a correct method, both in playing and 
singing, is absolutely necessary, if the play 
eror singer would not become the tallest | 
kind of nulsance to everybody within ear. | 


| 


shot. There isa sort of “familiar science” | around ber lips. With charming grace she | eiting life of an artiste, could she reconcile 
| connected with music that can be grasped | prepared the tea, and she had already filled | herself to te petty and contracted relations 


| 
*ithout trouble by all amateurs, and should | 





y barvest moon «+ ray, 
, and ehanges into sparkling ore, 
le stones of granite grey 
Heand the tall brigs tne greely ri 
As with the ebbing tide they Se Se. 
A shore belated see birt siowly 
Hie strong-piumet dusky , 
The pter-lights. Image! on the waters, malt 
To stiver pillars, such as visions show 
1 palaces where fabiat Caliphe dwelt 
In legends jong age 
A single boat steals down the moeniit — 
Purmogn the etl! night ite es ae 
Fringes With clef light, ihe outline sharply 
jack’ 
Meares on the harbor bar 
What strange freight Gils i? Yonder heavgs 


sail 
Covers some form of biurrd and shapeloss 


Hude is the pall, bat fitted well to vet! 
e oc3ean's cutceadt dead 


a tr - his story” Vato it were to gues, 

tehorttoscum « waif.e mystery 

leeth's mocking gloss upou life's loveliness , 
A seoret of the soa 


WOMAN AND ARTISTE ; 
om, 
Adelaide Ristor! and the Mar- 
quis del Grillo. 


Traesiated from the Germas. 


Bi kK. J. M. 


CHAPTER I 
THE FACKIFICR OF AKT. 


The Apollo Theatre in Venice was 
thre i with the art-loving world of the 
city of Lagunes to witness the appearance 
of a vew theatrical star of the first magni- 
tude, 

Adelaide Ristori, the only tragic actress, 
who, subsequently, was regarded as an equal 
of Rachel, performed in Giacomett!'s drama 
of “ Pia de Tolomei ;" and by the natural 
truth and passion style of her acting, ex- 
cited the audience to the loudest app! b 
Wreaths of flowers, aud of laurel, were 
showered on the stage, and after almost 
every scene was the trumphant artiste called 
out, 

Bern in humble life, Adelaide had very 
early to battle for existence. Poverty 
stood at her cradle, and Care swept as a 
dark cloud through the heaven of her child- 


hood. 

With iron energy she had opened ber 
way to the theatre. She knew that she had 
mimic talent, and she determined to 
no effort to make it available. She had be- 
gun to play when quite young at the small 
theatres, in minor pieces, and gradually 
rose to higher parte until she tinally became 
the leading actress at the chief theatres of 
Italy. 

Her rare beauty was an important aid to 
her suceess. The classic bey and regu- 
larity of ber features, ber fine Grecian pro- 
fil , her dark glowing eyes, and the symme- 
wy and paved proportions of her person 
prepossessed all hearts in her favor. She 
had, besides, a beautiful, clear and well 
modulated voice, It was no wonder, with 
all these attractions, that Mademoiselle Ris- 
tort soon became the ruling planet in the 
theatrical firmament. 

Ju one of the boxes, nearest the stage, sat 
a young, elegantly-dressed gentleman, who 
jealously watehed every movement of the 
‘artiste. Every time, when the house shook 
withthe tremendous applause, an expression 
of anxiety and anger settled on his some- 
what aristocratic features, and once, as a pe 
ouliarly significant and tasteful bouquet 
fell directly before the actress, he invelun 
tarily made a threatening movement. He 
seomed as if he would leap down among 
the mass of spectators, and call the too 
ardent admirer to account for his zealous 
homage 

The last act had begun. Adelaide had 
to perform in it the part of an insane per- 
son. It was her greatest plece of acting 
It was known that, to perfect herself, she 
had studied insanity, at the risk of her 
life, in mad houses. The wild enthusiasm 
so natural to the excitable temperament of 
the Italians, reached its greatest height on 
this oceasion. A perfect tempest of flowers, 
wreaths, and poetic epistles overwhelmed 
the actress, 

She answered these demonstrations of 
applause with the most gracious smiles and 
courtesies 

With an expression of the highest dis- 
pleasure in his face, the young nobleman 
drew back in his bos. 

The curtain fell finally for the last time. 
The crowd i to the doom. The 
young actress enveloped herself in her silk 
cloak, and quickly mounted into her car. 
riage, which swiftly bore ber to her resi. 
denee 

An elegant, comfortably-furnished rt- 
ment received her. A silver photogen lamp 
cast a bright light on the marble table on 
which a tea kettle was simmering over a 
spirit flame. Through the open window 
balsamic perfumes of spring swept into the 

martment. The stars glimmered in the 
dark blue heavens of the — NN around 
breathed quiet, comfort and peace. 

The artiste, yet under the influence of the 
incense of the worshipping crowd, with the 
aid of her chambermaid, divested herself of 
her dress, and then lay down in revery 
on the soft divan. A joyous smile play 


—- the aromatic beverage, when the 


The Gaashing \ight-house beacon before 
have to follow tu his footsteps and wear his | mm ; renner 


yed | shaped eyes. With difficulty, after the ex- 


mony within and without, nothing te 
EA everything to family. 


| 
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them. They faithfully performed their pe- 
culiar duties, Their motto was: ‘Great at 
home, little to the world,’ and for that they 
were the best of women.” 

“lt ie aseless to argue with you on this 
point, Maryuis. 1 am, indeed, too weak in 
understanding to convince you. Well, then, 
give me up "” 

“No, never!” excitedly exclaimed the 
Maryuis, as he started to his feet. “I 
—_ rather die than give you up, Ade- 

She laughed exultingly, while pacifying 
him, and pressing him gently to his seat, 
said: “You must be reasonable then, Guill, 
and not jealous aod selfish in your love. 
You must put no obstacle in my soaring 
Gight. If you truly love me, it will be easy 
for you to keep me.” 

¢ sighed and bowed his head in medita- 
tion. “When will you belong solely to me, 
Adelaide, solely—i mean in your sense?” 
he added, after a long pause. 

“How shall l answer you this question, 
Guill? When I shall be Marquise—your 
spouse—your wife.” 

He vodded. “When you shall have 

ined fame and boners, 1 will write to my 

ber, and again ask his consent. This he 
must grant. After the success of this even- 
ing there can be no more doubt of your 
world-wide fame, than of my father’s con- 
wnt. Leame here only to ask if your in- 
clinations for me bave changed——” 

“For Heaven's sake, no! How often shall 
I tell you so ?” interrupted the tragedienne, 
the doubter ! 

The Marquis arose and respectfully kissed 
the hand of the beautiful woman. She 
looked after him with a melancholy nod of 
the head, as he retired. 

“An obstacle to my ambition,” she whis- 
pered to herself. “Hlimonly Llove. What 
would become of Guiliano te did pot love 
| him 
| A week affier, the young nobleman, all 

radian! with joy, entered the chamber of bis 
beloved. He rushed up to her as she was 
| rising to her feet, and exclaimed! “Dearest 
| Adelaide! Soon will L be able to greet you 
| as my bride. LT hold in my hand the con- 
sent of my father.” 
| She received the news more quietly than 
| he expected. “I amglad to know, Guiliano, 
| that the Marquis, your father, has removed 
| the barrier of rank from between us,” she 
said, in a soft tone. 
| @ WIN you not then dissolve your engage- | 
| ment, Adelaide, imanediate ly, this very mo- 
ment?” 

She looked at him, astonished. “Of what 
are you thinking, Guiliane” My engage- 
ment stands for yet ten representations. 1 
must keep my pledged word.” | 

“L hope you will, as Marquise del Grillo, 
be able to overcome this passionate inelina- 
tion for the theatre, Adelaide.” a 

She shrugged ber shoulders, as she gent! 
passed her hand over her pe brow. x 
stern conflict was painted in her features. 
“1 will try to live only for you, Guiliano'” 
she slowly and tranquilly responded. “Here, 
take my hand on it.” 

The ae of the young pair took place 
on a beautifu yy hI in 1846. The 
young woman left the stage to follow her 
Ineband to his estate. Now, she lived ina 
splendid palace. She wandered through 
magnificently decorated ments, 
long promenades in the wide-extended park 
that surrounded the princely palace, and 
rode fn elegant carriages over the surroand- 
ing country. 

lhe was offen seen sitting at the great 
bow-window on the nd floor of the | 
| palace, the walls of which were hung with 
| the ancestral portraits of the del Grillo 
family, her expressive face resting upon her 
snow white arm, her eyes half as it 
were, from weariness and discontent. The 
fermer spiritue! and speaking expression of 
her beautiful features had entirely disap 
peared. Now, only sadness and a] 
were to be seen reflected in her almond- | 

















of her new mode of existence. There were 














might have known this,” be muttered to 
himeelf as he struck his brow with his 
clenched fit. Whoever has tasted the in- 
em yy 
a tbe » is lowt for every 
y wpt ety 4. other pare 
suit. where cau she be? bas 
she flown ?" 

He rau over in bis mind the scenes of ber 
former activity. He fret recalled Venice 
and Naples, and then Home and Florence. 
Wt ays yp ny such preparations as 
might enable to leave his estate for a 
—y ay ~—~te, T+ 
post for Venice. There be made the 
minutest inquiries, but no one could give 
him the least information respecting the 
former renowned heroine of tragedy. He 
visited the principal Malian cities, but with 
no better success. next took pos- 
session of his mind, in place of sympa- 
ge ert Eo 

, if she was a true and joya! artiste, and 
therefore a frank and truthful soul, had she 
not indicated the place to which she had 
goue? Had he, her husband, not a 
above all others, to such a proof of her con- 
fidence” He wished to despise the faithiess 
creature and to separate entirely from ber, 
but he could not. His strong love for her 
continually furnished him with excuses for 


her conduct. He traveled back to his 
home, in the hope of tinding some 
intelligence of his wife, but it was in vain. 
He visited St. I Stockholm, Vienna, 
Paris, London, but no theatrical 

could give him any news of Adelaide Sei 
Grillo. On the verge of desperation, after 
six weeks absence, he entered a small town 
in Lembardy, not far from the Austrian 
frontier. 


He stopped at an inn, which, from its ex- 
terior, seemed the nt 
mi 


le character, 
allected by everygust of feeling. The fe el- 
ing of desolation, and solitude in his heart, 
ho external distractions could dissipate. 
His longing for his wife perpetually tor- 
mented him. He felt, only too surely, that 
he could not much longer support such a 
state of mental suspense. 

A new on the next table arrested 
his attention. It was the organ of the town 
and neighborhood ; his eye mechanically 
wandered over the numerqus advertise- 
ments that covered the thin, coarse paper 
on which it was printed. The sheet trem- 
bled in his as he fixed his eye upon 
au advertisement in large Roman letters : 


HEATRE OF LIBANO—MONDAY 

Sept. 4, 180. Francesca di Rimine. 

—- of the tragic actress, Adelaide 
Ristort. 


“ Adelaide Ristori an actress !" he repeated, 
as he passed his hand over his brow. “Am 
I awake, or do | dream’? The celebraied 
Ristori an actress in the theatre of an ob- 
seure town of scarcely 4000 inhabitants! 
Among a omneey of strolling players! 
No, it is not possible !” 

He rang the bell as if he would break the 
wire into a thousand py The host, 
almost breathless, rushed juto the room. 

“What do you please to command, sir?” 
he inquired, anxiously. 

“In what barn does the theatrical com- 
pany of Signor Barcotli perform ?” he asked 
with a sardonic smile and peinting to the 
advertisement. omg 

“We have a town theatre,” answered the 
host subduedly, “a small two-story building 
before the Roman gate, pear the excavations. 
You cannot lose your way. When you 
leave the house turn to the right and go 
straight on.” 

“At what o'clock does the performance 
begin?” 

“At eight o'clock this evening. Your 
Excellency has two hours yet. Ob, it is 
very amusing. All the chief people of the 
town will be there, for Ristori plays won- 
derfully well.” 

. My y oe sullenly. “Well 

w 20 . nd enough to me 
a tleket ™" ~ - 

The host gleefully fondled the gold piece 
which his - won the table, and 
with a bow left the room. 

Ill at ease, the Marquis paced up and 
down the room, casting from time to time 
an impatient glance at the clock. The 
head servant appeared with a ticket and the 
bill of the play. He rapidly ran over the 
names upon it. Then he carefully dressed 
himself, took a carriage and proceeded to 


the theatre. 

The carri stopped before an ancient 
grey-colored —e The ornaments, in 
several places, had fallen off the weather- 
beaten facade, and the doors seemed de- 
cayed and ready to tumble down. Thi h 
a vestibule, which looked more like a 
house then a space dedicated to art, he ar- 
rived in a closed box, opposite the stage. 
Guiliano took his'seat in it with an ironical 
smile. The desolation and the peculiar 
gloominess of the damp interior exactly 
suited his feelings. The numerous mag- 
nates of the — who had assembled 
there, excited from him a derisive sneer. 








“In what room does the Mademoiselle 
ele ene SS ee 
with the wine. 

“ Kcclelenza means Madame,” he said, 


“had e whom tml 
not 
womanhood.” " 
ae - the uise Adelaide Ristori 
G on the 
right of the pay ex the host, 
in a self-satisfied tone. } 
He bad hardly spoken when the deor 
It 


opened and ten or twelve ladies and 

men, laughing and talking, . 
was a curiong group, and it needed but 
little sagacity to perceive that they were the 
ee of the theatre across the 
street. At 
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the w 3 evening, Madame 

the Marquise del ! There is no lack 
last words died in the bitter laugh which 

a ky al 

oaivls cate Ladies ae 

fered him both her hands across the table. j 
“You a found me, and will j 
how no accompany me. is ' 
good of you. Yes, dear Guiliano, I live 


» a strolling company of comedians! Ha, 
ha,.ha! It is enough to kill one with laugh- 
ing.” 


She regarded him as tranquilly and stead- 
ily as ever. He could not support her gase 
so full of harmony, and he turned away his 
eyes. 

“Dear Guiliano!” she replied, with a 
friendly earnestness, “do not make a scene 
here—not here! As much as | love the like 
on the stage, I hate it in real life. Follow 
me to my room, and | will explain all. 
The Marquis Guiliano del Grillo, my lord 
and master, my husband! In a few min- 
utes | am at your service.” 

While the dumbfounded actors silently 
rose, and respectfully bowed, the young 
wife gave a sign to the host. He tooka 
light and went abead of the pair. Guiliano 
unconsciously, as it were, followed. He 
found himself under the influence of his 
highly endowed wife, upon whose manners 
and conduct since he had seen her, there 


was not the slightest stain or re h. 

They reached the small, phn - my 
fortable boudoir. Adelaide placed the light, 
which she had taken from the host, on the 
table, sat down in a velvet chair, and said 
laughingly : 

Take aseat, dear Guiliano, we are en- 
tirely to ourselves. What do you particu- 
larly need ?” 

“What do I want?” asked he with amazed 
Vexation; “can you ask this of me, your 
husband ?” 

“If 1 do not err, you desire to know wh 
I left you without informing you in ad- 
vance, or taking formal leave. 1 confess in 
that | committed a fault. Pardon me; the 
passion for my art overmastered my judg- 
ment. The laurels of Rachel, of Schroeder- 
Devrient, of Janausechek, would not allow 
me to sleep. 1 could resist no longer, Guili- 
ano. Every great man will confess that he 
is driven before the impulse of his genius.” 

“Why did you leave me, Adelaide? You 
know how dearly | love you.” 

“Do you think | am unworthy of your 
love ?" she asked with uplifted eyes. “Do 
you believe that there is any who 
could intervene between my heart ? 
Do you think that | am from you, when 
in every journal you read of my artistic tri- 
umpbs, and you must involuntarily ex- 
claim: ‘That is my wife, my Ade 
whose genius and fame lift me up above 
the littleness and petty griefs of the world.’ ” 

“Iu this society? In such a temple of 
clowns? Before such a threadbare public? 


Barvofli, under whose wgis you , and 
with whom you seem to be on so liar a 
footing ?” : 


‘“Guiliano! Guiliano! how 
talk!” she exclaimed, and laughingly, ee 
ping her brow with her finger. “Four 
years of marriage joys exercise a po 
pressure upon an nature, which is 
aay nee to freedom, air and light. pm | 
in my bearing, voice, 

style. " pieces have yes 
characters must be studied. I must study 
and recover lost ground, dear one. To re 
gain past laurels, care must be taken to se- 
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| maid came n into the room and an. | also the struggles with the aristocratic nature. He had to wait lo unt 
pO GES Cee Gee 6 Oey ee | gees na | judiees of ber husband's connections. Ade- | eight village musicians, be compowed 4 sepusunes the Uecsaom ates os ie 
By thearoughiy comprebending this “famil- “His Excellency, the Marquis del Grillo!” ob gen td om artistic nature, and, | orchestra, entered and tuned their instru- | should be avoided until skill in representa- 
iar science,” and reducing it to practice,|  Signora Ristori could scarcely su ales . Was sensitive and excitable in the | ments. Then new |i were lit 
ppress ghts tion has been perfected on the boards of the 
many who are now classed as mere “drum- | mevement of impatience. | highest degree. The slightest disrespectful | the whole space became brilliantly illumi- y are the best 
mers” and “serwamers” would grow to be, , “Tell him be te welcome, Mattes,” she allusion to herartistic career threw herinto | nated, and the curtain rose. schools, and it is for this reason you see me 
, in alii meal directed, but the gay smile died upon her | feverish vexation, and it was not, therefore,| Yes, there she was, the | here, after ba charmed a dozen other 
at least, acceplable players singers. lips, and an earnest, thoughtful expression | to be wondered at, that she was but little | Adelaide, who seemed the soneniilanton little towns.” 
Crevonamic views of large cities | settled on her brow. | beloved in such a circle, amd that she felt il! Sse ee tar matte che cued “ Barcoffi!” 
are now greatly in vogue. They are| Inthe next moment entered the young | at ease. bim ber eyes flashed,| “Will let his company and 
j to look at and really instructive, | ™#2 bo, in the theatre, had given such ber raven locks waved! How tender and at a greater = 
| pretty y * | vivacious signs of his dissatisfaction. CHAPTER II. full of soul seemed the words as they fell | an excellent actor. You must recollect that 
giving, as they do, a fuller and better idea) «Good evening, Guiliano!” she heartily . from her lips. How every motion was|be was formerly manager at the Apollo 
of the cities represented than can be ob | exclaimed, profiering him both her hands,| BACK TO THE WOUTLIGHT® GLAME = | Janis 10 the spirit of the without | Theatre. 1 know no better instructor and 
tained from any other source, outside of | He took only the right hand and kissed Four years had passed. The Marquise ng its grace or charm. Te arg more artistic counsellor than he. When I 
| actual observations of the cities themselves. | 't: A slight smile spread over his unquiet, | appeared to have lost all remembrance of ee nee ae & Ga ten. » | thought of to the stage, I sought 
aa ape ‘| quivering features. He looked, deeply ber forms career She at least bore atran- | above all others, should have known how | him out. Hie had, fa the meantinns, becosee 
| There teone trouble conuected with these shoved, for os toast 6 enlnute, tn her large, | quil in the soglety of ber husband, | a true actress holds in perfect control the | director and had acompany. I resolved at 
eyeloramas, however, and that is that the | beaming eyes and to fulfll all his wishes. He | expression of her features. There was no | once to. his troupe, and for a certain 
parties who deliver what is technically | She met his =e. thought reconciled to her condition, and | amile, no easily understood movement of length time to accompany him in his 
called the “lecture” (in other words, the | — “Sit down, liano,” said to him in | was rejoiced at it, without dreaming that | the eyes directed towards him. And yet | tours through the country. This I have 
description of the paiuting,) usually b | the softest tane of ber voice. “You are ex- her marble-like tranquility was but « tunsk, | be had hoped to startle her with his unex- | done, Guiliano, and the time is near st 
BUA Y DEITY | cited, as ever, whem I have the fortane to | that concealed the most ardent enthusiaem pected eppensence. He had given to his | hand when I shall perform on the stage of 
through with their work in such a manner please. Ob, Guiliano! When will you for the dramatic art. a scornful, contemptuous expression. | the first theatres of Europe. Not until I 
that it is impossible to follow them with clevate yourself to the height of a full man lt was a very beaatife) and warm in| In vain. Adelaide Ristori was that had : 
night become the first tragic actress of the 
any degree of satisfaction. Hence if one —an unprejudiced, clearseeing man, witha | May when ber husband entered her >| Francesca di Rimini, and had no time to | age, did I wish to write to Fate has 
~ ities, ¢ broad scope of view, and high-toned way of from which a glass door opened on an | enter into an exchange of glances with her 
does not know the localities, or has not a ry | Beuth, frees otherwise determined it. led me 
fe book with explanatory thiahing * — ued Calesny ce Ge the Marquis de! Grillo. | into your neighborhood. Will you accom- 
| ule ex “Ade !" exclaimed the noble- | whence there was a charming view of the! «The faithiess!” he muttered to himself. pany me, dear friend, and take part in my 
handy, the cycloramas generally leave be- | man, impetuously, “if you had least | verdant valley and the picturesque moun- He wished to leave the town and never and fame ?” 
hind them a vague impression of their idea of the torments , when | tains wes n to see the woman to whom “ ” 
my | hich | suffer that hemmed it in. He was astounded | agai he was of so No, Adelaide,” he exclaimed with a 
| beauty, and that is all. it is certainly a | se With what deep sensibility you the | not to find Adelaide, and to see the apart- | little import. But what are the resolutions | sigh; “I thank you for the honor of being 
| great pity that the lecturers do not realise | Ting woman, so truly, so i y natu- | ment in which he had been accustomed to of man worth, when conceived in a moment the fifth wheel to your car of victory.” 
the fact that they should make themselves |‘; ‘hat all the pulsations of my heart cry | breakfast with hes, all in disorder. Terror: | of passion? No! hiis anger, his contempt, | She turned away in despair 
y *e out: ‘she loves! she loves that gallant, | ctvech, be Gatened Mipayepen a wetareenbed she should never learn. “Then I will travel ; may 
(who took their ideas from Poe), and even | beard and understood by all the spectators. | brave, spiritual Knight! and when | see! letter that lay on the dark polysandre “ Where does she reside, the Marquise— cables pour dees’ TO false 
rns Ei 
’ —s 
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| This “ discovery” it was that ougyreted | 


: 80 He laughed, a bitter laugh, and took its 
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companion in the theatrical tours she has 
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——> of bread. 

“ your friends—” 
He interrupted. “Went back on me.” 

“Had you no influence *" 


she said : 


Men of sctence in their eagerness to sup- 


Skull.” 
ee a are apt to fall into mistakes. — familiar with it; they will 
way suanen bonasaly 


| to the Californian humorist Hret Harte the | 
| 


| idea ef his amusing “ Address to a Fossil 
Many of our readers are doubtiess 


Masem. 5. KR. Weise & Co., Now York, 


bound in cloth, Imo. size, and is sold for 


awoetest Lime to love is when “Plenty. The highest.” but from too | Hr quoting & few lines for those who are | have just published « timely volume enti- 
wise face! violets, in the glen, “aed business *” ne @ basis of facts lor ex. le, the | Hot The poet's exordiam is a solemn | tied “How to Kalse Fruits.” by Tt 

“Yes.” . skeleton of a man is found im 1 in | one (iregg. lt is one of this firme’ admirable 

That bammers tired of slumbering. “And you forsook all? You were unfor- | limestone. That man must have lived in | Apes. O man isee recent! fragmentary fosett! | “How Series,” and, in the compass of one 
The sweetest time to love is then, tunate there ?" the geological period, before the com. Prima) pioneer af plincene formation, hundred and eightythree = well-printed 
= == sweet fd yt “Very, madam '" be smote the table with of human record. This theory |!!!" lowestdepthe below the earliest stratum | pages, gives full understandable in- 
Waite Winter artves ieee play. | hie fit, “and I deserved to be. It's all my | jeoks well, but le not satisfactory. We do Ur vetennts tam structions relative to fruit eulture. It is a 
’ . fault. I'm just as | was born—a not know af what time the limestone, | Obter than the beasts, the ekiest Paimothe | careful digest of the aryl matured 
} S nyad hy andy Th age 1 deserved the kicking my friends gave me. | which was originally a loose substance, as- one an esi tanaide , wisdom of the best frult-growers, and as« 
Into which our loves may go No matter: life's short. There's a €ure | sumed the rocky form. Here is a case it | Outer than the hills, thase infantile erapione | 80 Will prove valuable mot only to ama- 
Off the clinging snow for everything. point. OF earth's ophioraia | tours but to the practical pomologiat. 
EE EEE She hardly knew how to reply to him: At the western end of the geological gal He bege the skull to tell ite story; Its (Mustrations are numerous and add vastly 
he seemed so forlorn, so desperate. Bit | jories of the British Museum may be seen a | what was its epoch ; did to Romer pete to the value of the work. The book is 
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though, if you please. Show me where the 
p is.” 


“How came you to deserve such a fate at 
the hands of your friends? Surely you have 
been guilty of no crime ?” 

“No, ah! no! Circumstances ruled me. 
Men are like the mercury in the thermom- 
eter—victims of circumstance and sensitive 
to temperatures." 

“What do you mean?" 


Call to-morrow morning. * 


human skeleton imbedded in a block of 
Himestone brought from (iua At 
first sight thie would seem to be » si but 
unimpeachable witneas to the remote an- 
tiquity of our race. On investigation, how- 
ever, the fossil man is found te be in this 
point of view a bearer of most unreliable 
testimony. All fossils are necessarily very 
old, and this skeleton is comparatively a 


behold © the dim and watery woe “of 
the carboniferows times; of did he live 
when “cheerful plerodactyls” might have 
circled over hie head. An anewer was 
vouchsafed to him. 

Fven as I gaeed, « thrill of the mantiia, 

And « lateral movement of the condylent 


yoeseen. 
With post -pliocene sounds of healthy mas 





So far we have dealt only with errors re- 


the low price of one dollar. 


Moesers. G. I’. Putnam's Sona, New York, 
Will shortly issue “A History of Protection 
in the United States,” by Prof. W. GU. Sum- 
ner; “Letters by Thomas Erskine, of Lin- 
lathen,” edited by Wim. Hanna, D. D.; 
“Chureh I " emeaye relating to the 


| and breadth of | pum om South America, have never been affected by | ing publication houses in this city is that of 
both the O Sy orids. He has| “You shall have coflee.” “1 will,” be replied doggedly, “just to see | sulting from imperfect information or too | it. Want of water does not produce it, | Messrs. Claxton, Kemaen al itinger, 
“No, no, lady! ange! lady; you musn’t! | your face again. T oughtn't to have come | hastily drawn inferences. Hut there are | since dogs have been kep' forty days with- | whose large and handsome place of busi- 









witnessed ber triumphs, and the oy 

homage paid to ber virtues in the highest 

circles of society. The glory of her talents 

has reflected lustre on his own name, 

he is justly proud of one who, in her own 
unites the highest artistic genius 

with the most devoted affection as a wife. 


I'm a tramp—a vagabond, a beggar, an out- 
cast. Why do you receive me here? 1 may 
be a thief or a murderer.” 

“Not so bad as that | hope,” was her re- 
ply as she turned to leave the room. “Sit 
down there by the table and wait till | 


vere, madam.” He was strangely subdued 
by the glance of her eye. “1 would not 
have come in bere, but that you were an 
ange! alluring me,—to peace, comfort, all 
the blessings that | have thrown away— 
thrown away. God, | am miserable.” 


cases in which, as we have said, an unedu- 
cated man has succeeded in deeviving a 
ogist in his own jal line of study. 
he well-known jaw of Moulin Quignon is 
acase in point. Every one has heard of M. 
Boucher de Perthes’ careful explanation of 


out water and not gone mad.  lneuilicient 
aud UnwWholesome diet am not the causes, 
since the curs of Madeira are the vilest and 
tivst il-hept of the world, and rabies is un- 
knows among them, Whether it is a spon- 
taneous production in the dog, cat aud wolf 


hess is one of the prominent ornaments of 
Market street. ‘This firm issue a great 
variety of excellent works of all deserip- 
tions, including many standard educational 
volumes, ‘They are particularly encoure- 
ging lo native authors, whose best and most 








return! You shall have something to _ She was agitated with @ strange fear. | the gravels of Lhe Somme Valley, which re- | is also uusettied. ‘The fact tat in remote | attractive productions they generally get 
ee eat.” She seemed oppressed with a sense of ca | sulted in the discovery of thousands of flint | countries of the world, where the d out, Lesides theirown shecionn, Meaars. 
HOUSES BUILT OF PAPER ‘They stared at each other for a single in- | ‘amity. » implements, the handiwork of primitive | has never been communicated, ite existence | Claxton, Kemeen & Hafleltinger always keep 





We sometimes hear of building houses 


started by a Yankee, of course, or rather by 


two of them. As long ago as 1557 the com- 
pany began the manufacture of paper for 


stant. She with a strange, unaccountable 
thrill of the heart, trying to recognize this 


of a dream, but a precious reality ; a part of 
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the morning. Do what you can for him, 


that the Professor might himself examine it 
in situ, and explore the surrounding deposit 


whole stained like the surrounding gravel 


avimals in Wurtemberg, only 28 lad hy 


drophobia. Jobn Hunter records a case 


10 cases iu human suljpecte, ly were foo 
the vite of daga, 20 from the bite of wolves 


and are seld for one dollar a volume, The 
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rolls of twenty-five toa hundred pounds | jid from the child's face; “a pretty “Anything for your sake, darling; but | reached England, a numberof English men | cases, where the exact date of the appear New Mesie.—From the Iberal and en 
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both heat and cold; and so a building lined | and meat. She sat them before the stranger | aghast. a 5. i Writers How before the public, that thets 
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os ge Ly ayy Fe will be here soon. He will see that you journal of the disastrous Yellowstone ex- | olwerved too Cat the reddish deposit on the | lo@wa, ioe plain bElee house onemtery bieb King feramd March by Chae DD blake, 
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morrow in thet. Ob, you men are so| gased at him: but she knew him not. LHe | mother's death | yearned for somebody 10 | The same rock offen covtains remains of |. Watch my name is Bowers | and my orust of Pulpit lahed under =" 
| changeable! Come, Guiliano, Let me en- | said : love, and after awhile | did find somebody | yamistakably recent origin. In England, a was busted eachings on Great 
to help me to attain the object of | 1 you can let me have a little | Who shall be nameless, whom 1 loved t | coinof Edward 1. has been found imbedded | Fs!!iug lows « shalt in Calaverss Gounty | oCoumtey Quamrmns,” the ( ia 
: my embition—to be the first in art, the something to eat, madam—" ten, but this good friend cut me | jn jt; in France, a cannon buried in thie | BY! ht ke pp — OF Cd a ee ) ae —— yw dye = ah 
: highest in love. My talent belongs tothe | She was about to close the door in hie | Out. 1 was his employer, too. He was my | hard stone was quarried out of a deposit on ume of T. Bi. Heterson & Hiro’s. new 
: | world, my heartto you. if eyes are | face and double-lock it, when something | clerk. We were rivals. | met him oue | the lower Rhone. The bone-caves have of course yielded | dollar series of choice works of fiction. It 
: w y aod, @ thm, leave me to | impelled ber to answer bim kindly. night at her house, in her presence, in the Another “ fossil man" was found at De | numbers of ancient skulls—most them, | le « vtly gotten up in blue and gold, and 
: ed ee mp way. it will never beall| “I don't know,” she said. “I'm alone. Jor, in the sight of her, aud in a bit of | nise in Auvergne. The bones were beneath | b+ it noted, very well deve aud many | contains ae much reading matter a an 
| wn. eo long as there are hearte whom | can My husband has goue te town. I'm afraid I struck him, laid bim out @at before | s hardened lava stream of an extinct vol- | superior lo savage skulls of » pram day. | ordinary two dollar buok. The tooth, 
| fascinate by my talent. Wor, Gmally, art is | 1 can’t.” me ou the ¢ senseless as death itself. | cano, and it was al that the volcanoes | The strangely deformed skull of the Nean- | whilst not to any extent sensational, \s yet 
the blazing star whose gleams ele- | “Can't!” he ejaculated with a low laugh. | My God! © make matters wore, || of Auvergne had not m active since the | derthal Valley (found near lDusseldorf) ie epriaht and faecinating, The plot is 
i ‘ate us above the pains of un love!” | Can't! Ob! bo—well so be it, then, | discharged from my employ the man I bad | Christian era, as Julius Cwsar had actually | thought by many to have been that of an | thoroughly interesting and the characters 
v in raptured enthusiasm he However, I'm not quite so hungry now, injured,” encamped among them. This view was put belies. It stands unique amor ancleut | well drawn. The scene is laid partly in 
: ninontf of hav fost, and seizing her hand, | after all, since I've seen you. You've got looked up at her, and saw a fearful | forward more than thirty years ago. Since | skulls, Even the famous skull of the | Ireland, where an Bnglish regiment has 
| covered it with burning kisees. “I shall | something of the angel about you, ma'am. in ber face. She was pale; she was | then, a more careful investigation of local | Engis cavern, near Liege, ia said taken up «Cow The © anal 
| fellow glorious wife !” he exclaimed in | | know it. 1 feel is.” visibly trembling. history has proved that these were serious | Professor Huxley to have “ no Village, and partl ss Bnoten. The work 
aot omy “1 shall follow you| “Stop!” she cried, as she saw him with-| “And she? Did she love you for that ac- | volcanic disturbances in Auvergneas late as | Of degradation about any part of ite | isa love tale, and the varied ex of 
ane ‘ou go; for 1 see it clearly that | draw. “Come in!” tion ?” she murmured in a subdued voice, | the fifth century; and further, it appears | structure. It is in fact,” be coutinues, “a! Grace O'Neill and Honor O'F y are 
he satan whose whole soul isde-| He looked around at her in bewildered ly with an effort. that the original position of the buried man | fair average skull, which might have be | very pleasantly wid, 
yun 0 © in se, and said : “She !" he cried rising from the table and | js ye sentenel, as there has been a land- | longed to a ilosopher, or might have 
j voted to art, aud who will be great in it, | surprise, ry »| Mesers, Jobn Penni + of this 
' ba also in ber love.” “You don’t mean it ?” looking so fierce, so terrible, so inhuman, as | slip on the spot. contained thet hitless brain of a sav “ iit Bon, 
T fell into each other's arms, and| “ido, Come in. 1 will give you what | to frighten ber into crouching nearer the a 1548, some human bones were found | But we must stop bere, or we shall city, are well-known as importers of 
eu bond of reconciliation. A few | ican! I don't know you; but | see wall. “She drove me to where | am to- | imbedded in the rocks on the shores of Lake | Into the controversy om primitive man— | V0rks in the French language. They im 
afer Adelaide Ristori traveled to Paris | sre and God will aid me in w ey 4 r Mourve in Florida. It was reported at the | father too wide a subject to enter upon | Pot direct from Paris, and are constantly 
Seen with her husband, to perform | ever 1 do. There can be no harm! Couie rs. Kewby held up her hand resolutely, | time that theyrock was a coralline limestone; | here. Let us merely note that all | 1! receipt of the latest and best novels that 
y be er colebrated parte. How fame has | in!” valiently, and faced him in his mad mood, | and on this basis Agassia and Lyell assigned | the 1 ina that we possess of primitive | *tike attention in the French capital. He. ) 
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but too an 9 known. But leesthan herrare| “Thank you" he said, in a low voice, as | here. Or leave me your address. Where | dence on which it rested was false. Pour- keep chet oer oamaot @ ite V since 1608 under the 
a for the ie known her excellent | he entered and i bis hat ly. | do you go?” tales, the original discoverer, came forward HYDROPHOBIA. ' 1 These inks have 
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| or = be “And hungry ?” going.” large numbers of shelle of precisely the | ulation. Lt dows net originate from heat, |“ pays A 1" and are well caicu- 
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EVERY YEAR 


oon -_—_- 


The epring bee leas of brightness 
heery peer. 

And Ure eno « gthaetiter elhilenes 
bwery peer 

Nor to cammer’s Gowers ye: town 

Nor autemn * frutage U)lemen 

As they once did, fot we sloken 
Pvery yeer 

It is growing farther cotter. 
very peer 

As the heart le growing ober 
hrery year 

I care net new for dancing 

On ton epee wih on glancing, 

Lowe be lees ered lowe entrancing 
very year 


1M Ube bowee end eorrows tebere tent 


’ " year 
Of the joye of Prtendtatip ordeal 
hve ver 
Of the tee Chad et1T! might bind me 
Lnttl time te death resigned me 
My tefrmitice remind me 
bvery yoer 


Uh bow ead te laok beture ae 
bhvory yoer 

While the choad @rowse darter oer us 
bvery yoar' 

When we coe the tbhamsorne fa tet, 

That to blem we might have aide 

Aud immortal gariantie braniet 
Pwers year 


To the part ao mere bow! faens, 
very year, 

Come ho new onet in thelr places, 
hivery year 

Bevery where ie aml ey ee tert us 

In the evening © tuek they greet as 

Ai to come to rem eniroat ue 
Every yoar 


' You are growing od” Uhey toll as 
Pivery yoar 
Tou are more alone 
heery year 
You can win ne new affeetion 
You have any Ht tree 
Dreger eorme@ are be on 
” Fvery your ” 


Thank Gat! no clouds are shining 
bivery year 

(het the land te whitch we're irif_ing 
hvery year 

No lomeee Urere wil! erieve tt, 

Not lowing (noes leave ue 

Nor death of frtewls hereave us 
very year 

-_ - 7 


My First Patient; 


MISTAKEN SORNTITY. 


they tell we, 


Sis years age today" Iimpossible! but 
it be, though, for you are thirty two today, 
and you were only twenty ix then, John 
Preston, Ll never look back to the year 
following my twenty siath birthday with 
out an lovoluntary prayer that | may vever 
have such another year's trouble and dew 
palr to go through 

Six years ago to-day | took « temporary 
leave of my dear mother, and made my real 
start in life, As Lo seated myself in the 
eomfortable flowt class carriage omy mother's 
arrangement—°First Impressions, my dear 
boy, she had said, “are everything” —and, 
with my paper open on my knee, left the 
unending bustle and nolee of the modern 
Babylon behind, my mind dwelt in antict 
pation on the new life before me, and my 
hews-sheet dropped disregarded 

Would my dear father, had be lived, have 
approved of thie start of mine in life” 
Should | accomplish, or be nearer accom 
plishing, my desire to make a tame and 
standing in my profession by ite means” 
What kind of people should [ eneounter in 
the course of my professional duties, and 
would any of the aaid people condesernd to 
admit the struggling young deector inte the 
select circle of their tatimate acquaintance ” 
Thee anda thousand and one other con 
jectures keptimy mind fully cecupted darting 
the hour and a halfs ride between Padding 
ton and my destination, Clokesham, a pl: 
tureaque and old-world village teat ling on 
the banks of Father TPhanves some few miles 
bevond the reach of the first rush of Londen 
boliday makers 

Six monthe before PT should have started 
with nothing but eight bepes on my jour 
ney, and without one regret to shadow my 
future, Ae it was well, it could handly be 
called a regret, for thie country practice 
might enable me the seener to decide for 
my ultimate happiness a misery, lriwtemed of 
remaining in town — flies’ practions 
during their ocvasional volidave, as | had 
been doing fortwoor three years It was 
while engaged inthe last of these under 
takings that | had found cause for my 
weeent regret at leaving Lenden My old 
Rend Fy Hughes, whe had been fortunate 
enough to step inte his father's practice upon 
his retirement, called on me one morning, 
full of bis intended trip inte North Wales 

“1D should be off thie day week if 1 could 
only get some one to lawk afler my patients 
Just for three weeks the worst of if is that 
every tkaly else is either aff tow of just going 
off, Do vou think you owuld do it for me, 
old bow 

“Certainly,” L replied, it my mother dows 
not mind putting off her visit to Lasting 
fir that time.” 

“7h, | couldn't let 
know" 

“Nonsense,” | said, “we can go afer 
wards, but unless you go now Lhnow you 
won't be able to go at ote your patients 
are back in town.” 

“You ar oa trump" 
giving my hand a mighty squeese, 
| en for certain to might.” 

Seo it wassettied that we were to defer our 
vielt until Pred had returned from his 
fishing expedition 


you do that, you 


exclaimed Fred 
“Let me 


My duties as substiftute were not very 
heavy, a « large propertion of Fred's 
patients were, like bimeelf, taking thei: 
annual holiday (One  recrtale a hur 
ried lithe note was forward to me 
from bis surgery, requesting Mr. Hughes 
immediate attendane af 15 Colville 
Square, and signed “M. Hertram.” Fear 


ing something serious, | started at once 
and on my arrival foand the household in a 
state of ansious excitement 

“Mra Mason is at Koame, and has lef! the 
clokdren ander their goewernees, Mise ler 
tram, and the two younger ones are cer 
tainly sickening of same fewer,” the heuse 
maid toformed me, upon opening the door 

Mise Bertram, when she heard from my 
inquiries whe | was, came forwant to meet 
me Shall i draw a wont picture’ From 
My OWN Memory His limpble. Lt would 
be composed of sweet hucs and namelens 
gracee—the features of a person form, after 
all, ewok a very small part of her individu 
ality, But | have a miniature, and that | 
can deactibe to you A s® eet, pensive, 
clear, ovalbehaped face boake at you with 
kind, thoughtful hazel eves, which offen 
howk tack from the shade of heavy lashes 
bet that te not in the miniature —the mouth 
te genticuess and firmness comlined——rare | 
combination! Loeking at MH. you would 
naturally tefer that the owner therea was a 
person ty be obeyed simply beeause it was 
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owy hall. 1 did net know then why it wn | 


that | felt euch tender pity for her in ber re- 
sponsible position—| did not know why in 
addressing ber | involuntarily dropped my 
voter in emulation of ber own soft tones, or 
why, In meeting ber eyes, mine took an 
earnest expression, vo matter hew trivial 
the eubject under discussion 

Keach day found me hastening to my 
anions duties like a schoolboy to his play, 
and, when Mre. Mason returned at the end 
of ven days and found ber darlings on the 
road to recovery, thanks to the unwearied 
attention of their kind mare, 1 awoke to 
the discovery that I loved deeply and pas 


sionately. No fancy fu a beautiful 
face wae Unis, silenduring love, such 
as true man seldom feels but once in bis 
life. 

The days tty by all tow quickly antil 


the return of Fred, rollicking and robust 
from bie holiday, when there was no longer 
the slightest excuse for my daily visite to 
Colville Square, 1 heard from him of Mrs. 
Masons ure for iifracembe with her 
family, and | lived on the hope of future 
meetings on their return. 1 hastened my 
mother home from Hastings a week sooner 
than she wished, greatly to ber mystifica 
tien, that | might net miss one chance of 
seeing my darling, for 1 had determined, 
short as our acquaintance had been, to ask 
her if she could care for me enough to walt 
for one year that | might make a home for 
her, ty ask if she would consent to brighten 
the world for me, and me for the world —4o 
give me an object, an aim in life—to render 
myself worthy of her. After a week of pa 
tient waiting, | ventured to question Fred 
as to Mra. Mason's mo ements, assuming a 
would-be alr of nonchalance 

“Ch, they are in town again’ be said 
“But that pretty governess is not with 
them” —thie with a sidelong glance at me. 
“Mrs. Mason sald something about family 
affairs and « runaway match—but that 
woman does run on so that | can never fol 
low her.” 

I felt the treacherous blood leaving my 
face as | asked 

“Was Mise Bertram one of the parties 
concerned In the runaway match ?" 

“1 don't think so," said Fred ; “but I can- 
not assert anything, because I paid seo little 
attention to what was said.” 

My old friend, had you known the hours 
of misery those heedless words would cause 
me, you would certainly, knowing so little, 
have sald nothing. foeks and months 
dragged their weary length along, and 
found me still dwelling hopelessly on the 
iImprobability of ever meeting my darling 
again, Sometimes in my despair [almost 
resolved to write frankly to Mrs. Mason, 
asking the true particulars of Miss Her 
trams departure, and stating my reasons 
fin so doing, But would my worldly posi 
tion justify such a step? Had LT any right, 
supposing such a thing possible, to bind a 
beautiful and accomplished woman by a 
promise which she might not be called 
upon to fulfil for years? No—better that | 
should eRdure anything than claim such a 
sacrifiee at the hands of the woman | 
heeweal, 

Phen this Clokesham practice was oflered 
me on most advantageous terms by one of 
my father’s old friends. More to please my 
muther than from any interest I felt in the 
future, | accepted it, and was now on my 
way to commence legitimately my profes 
sional career, My predecessor at Cloke 
sham, Dector Hack, remained a week with 
ie 

“LE must introduce you to your patients 
ad some of their littl peculiarities, for a 
know ledge of the latter te quite as essential 
to your success, ny boy, as any diploma in 
the work” 

The evening on which he left is still 
fresh in my memory. As 1 write, the seent 
of woud violets, coming Urrough my open 
window, takes me back to the walk to the 
station when | bade the kindly old man 
farewell, At last, then, | was “the Doe 
to,” and during my walk home | experi. 
enced much the same sensation aa on the 
oocasion of my first visit to chureh alone 
an overwhelming sense of the importance 
of the voeasion, mingled with a strong de 
sire that nobuady should share with me the 
kuow ledge of the novelty of my position. 

Kventsa crowd on my memory as | look 
back to the fint morning afler Doctor 
Hiack’s leave-taking, | was sitting over 
my solllary breakfast, wondering what the 
day would bring forth to take me out of 
myself, when «a respectable  servant-man 
came quickly up the walk, haste visible in 
every movement. “Now for my first pa 
tent,” Taal to myself, as be was shown 
in 

“Please, sir, Mr. Talbot says will you 
step up atonce ? His uieoe, Mra. Freeman, 
is very bad with ber heart—a swoon I think 
they calied it.’ 

“Lo will be there as soon as you,” | said, 
looking round formy hat. “Which is Mr 
Tallet's?" 

“The large square stone house other end 
of the village, sir” 

“Very well, | will ocome at once.” 

Benjamin Talbot is a member of the So 
elety of Friends, and, in spite of his many 
ecoentricities, is as true-bearted a gentle 
man as ever breathed. Though he lives 
rigidly by the rules of his sect hinaself, be 
always readily makes allowance for others’ 
larity, ated his views upon things in general 
are invariably distinguished by the absenoe 
harrow minded sectarian preju 





of all 
does 

Hie came to meet me in the hall, his 
pleasant face clouded with anxiety, and at 
once burt into an ejaculatory explana 
tion of matters entirely incomprenensible to 
the 

“Poor young thing —broken- hearted —no 
wonder — journey too much—never ought tw 
have gone only six months married.” 

At last, despairing of gaining any satisfac 
tory information, | interrupted him 

“Don't you think it would be better 
for me to see the lady at once?" 1 sug- 
gested 

“Vea, Doctor, ves 
she is better now.” 

We cromsed the hall and entered the som 
bre and darkened dining-room. Al the far 
eud reclining in a lange easy-chalr, was a 
laty in deep mourning, who rose languidly 
and turned as we came up the room. The 
machinery of my heart seemed to catch and 
stop altagether as | drew nearer and recog. 


Come this way. Bat 


niged my darling—my lost lowe —of whom | 
had never ceased to dream. Forgetful 
fr the moment of everything but thal 
we Were once more face to ~ Loox 


claimed 

“How happy | am to see vou again! 

Then | suddenly thought this must be 
the Mra. Freeman for whom [Thad been 
fetebed ; and the bitter know ledge that she 
wa armther man's wife rushed across me 
I stews! mute with misery, w bile an expres. 
soniaf the most unbounded astonishment 
orussed ber face > and then | remembered 


ber abrupt departure from Mrs 





a pleasure to obey her, and this latter fact 
would in no degree weaken the former: | 
delicate bul perfectiy-marked evebrows 
complete the face, which, framed in rippling 
mae 8 of deep brown hair, smiles at me 
whenever | open my case to feast on ite 
contents. Must I ee weakness, oF 
have I not already nh? Leoki 
kyvow that | lowed her there 





back, | 
then, as | stood talking im the bushed shad. 


Could there be any cause for mystery, 

for silence as to the past? 1 stowd waiting. 

“Have you then met my niece before, 

Mr. Preston °° said Mr. Talbot, sharing the 
surprised expression on her face 

“No,” | stammered. “That is, 1 thought 

“ Then, seeing she was determined 

bot to acknowledge a previous acquaint 

ance, | recovered ‘my self. by « 

desperate effort. “I Mrs. Freeman 


Masou's. 





for some one else,” 1 said, bowing tine | 


must excuse totetabe — indeed the 
likeness iteelf is sufficient excuse, it is 
marvellous‘ | 


She never @inched, but, with the old | 
sweet emile, held out her hand, saying 

“1 wieh | could claim old acquaintance —it 
ie always a nt to meet anex diy; | 
but, as it is, | hope we shall soon be gnod, | 
though not old friemds.” 

| bowed — words would not come just then 
thee jon of acting astonished me so 
that | sheolutely silent. | took ber 
hand, glad of the few moments’ respite, 
while | felt her plese. 

“She arrived only last night,” sald Mr. 
Talbot—“has been traveling, almost with- 
out stopping, all the way from the Cape, 
and | expect sie has over-exerted herself. 
Eh, Mary ?” 

“Strain on the nervous system,” | mut- 
tered through my parched lips. “ Quiet- 
hess, rest, and tonics will ce onan” 
Then, rising in a beipless way, | bade them 
good morning, and groped my way out of 
the house. 

“Oh, Heaven,” | cried, in the anguish of 
my heart, “why am | thus made the play- 
th y bm - 

I felt myself rec’\ng, as the fall misery of 
my position rushed across my mind, and in- 
stinetively caught af the railings of the 
house I was was passing to save myself 
from falling. 

“John Preston,” called a littl cracked 
volce from the other side of the hedge, 
“what is the matter” Are you going to 
faint? Don't stand there in that dazed 
way —come in.” 

So saying, the Hector's sister, a kind 
little spinster, who had constituted herself 
my mother's deputy since the first night of 
my arrival, took me by the arm and led 
ine, like the child she pretended to think 
me, into her own littl sanctum. She in- 
sisted on my drinking a terrific dose of 
heat brandy, and began chafing my temples 
and hands vigorously, holding forth all the 
time on the dreadful inconvenience of my 
beting U1. 

“Just now of all times, when there is a 
charming young widow staying in the vil- 
lage too! Why, at the very moment you 
fainted outside my gate | was planning a 
niee little tea-party for the express purpose 
of introducing you to Mrs. Freeman. She 
is a most charming creature, | believe ; and, 
to be a suceessfil doctor, you know, you 
ought to P 

“What do you mean’” | exclaimed cateh- 
ing both her hands and fixing my eyes 
eagerly upon her face. “For Heaven's sake 
putan end to my misery! Is Mrs. Free. 
man and this widow you wish me to marry 
the same person’? For pity'’s sake don't 
keep me in suspense!" And in my ex- 
citement TL almost shook the titth woman. 

“Why, bleas the man, 1 do believe he's 
mad! Yea, of course it's the same. Do 
we have so many charming young widows 
in this outofthe way place that there 
should be two at one time ?” 

I jumped up and astonished the dear old 
soul by fairly hugging her, and exclaimed, 
ina voice of deep thankfulness 

“Thank Heaven—oh, thank Heaven !” 

“Dear me, dear me, what were you so 
thankful for?" she said, looking more be- 
wildered than ever as she bet her cap straight 
after my uncouth caress, 

Here was a dilemma! My darlir 1 
might call her so now—evidently wished 
our previous meeting to remain a thing of 
the past; so L stammered indistinetly some- 
thing about remains of brain-fever, and 
changed the conversation by asking how 
lomg Mrs. Freeman had been in Clokesham. 

“nly came last night. | have not seen 
her yet, you know, She married poor Ned 
Freeman—a runaway match—the only son 
of Mr. ‘Talbot's only sister, He was a 
shocking young scapegrace, and went off to 
the diamond-felds with his delicate young 
wife.” 

“How long has he been dead?" | asked, 

“IL don't knew how long; but I think he 
must have met his death in some disgraceful 
manner, for Mr. Talbot never speaks of him 
voluntarily, and, if his name is mentioned, 
he onlp save, ‘Poor Ned, poor Ned! Enough 
to break her heart, poor young thing!" 

“Well, Miss Guiding.” I said, briskly, 
“LT must not stay here talking seandal one 
minute longer.” So, thanking her warmly 
for her kindness, | set off, leaving her still 
inastate of considerable doubt as to my 
fitness for attending to other ailments. 

With what intense relief I found myself 
once more in the sotitude of my littl: home, 
and sat down to think over, as calmly as | 
could, the events of the morning! My love 
was here, near to me, and free. ‘ questioned 
naught as to her antecedents, her life since 
we had first met; she was free for me to 
wou and win iff could. My love swallowed 
all prudent scruples, all worldly wisdom, at 
one gulp, and there remained but the one 
fact that there she was; and | resolved to 
risk all to win this one love of my life. 

Some shert happy weeks passed by > we 
met frequently, and I felt that the pleasure 
of these meetings was mutual. That little 
note signed “M. Bertram” was my most 

recious possession. “Mary Bertram’ —I 
nad always seemed to know that that “M." 
meant “Mary.” How long ago that morn- 
ing appeared! What a lifetime of wretch. 
edness | had lived since then! Yet, in the 
midst of my happiness, a keen pang of dis- 
appointment would cloud it for the moment 
at some indefinable change in my darling's 
character. ‘The old steadfastness was want- 
ing, the strength of will L had so much ad- 
mired, and in ite place there was a reliance 
on others which I should have thought im- 
possible in her; the very thought seemed 
disloyal, and with an impatient sigh | 
resolutely stamped it down. 

One morning, on calling upon Mr. Talbot 
on parish business, and finding he was ex- 
pected bome every minute, | was shown 
inte the dining-room to await his return 
Mrs. Freeman was in the garden. ow 
lowely she looked in the bright Juue sun- 
light, as, in her heavy black dress, she stood 
by « lange old-fashioned rose-bush, reaching 
up to pluck some white cluster-roses which 
hung almost beyond ber reach! 

“Wait one moment, Mr. Freeman ; let 
me help vou,” | called out, exultant at the 
prospect for a few shart moments’ fele-a-fete, 
and sprang through the window on to the 
lawn. 

“How do you do, Dector? [want some 
of those white roses for my vases. Thank 
you. How pleasant it must be to be so tall 
and strong" 

“Yea, when it enables me to be of the 
slightest service to you,” TP said, and then I 
hated myself for the coxcombry of the 
speech 

“Ah, ves,” she replied, quietly, avoiding 





the compliment, “to be of service to those 
whe want herp must be the noblest ase of | 
strength.” 

“You should know that feeling well.” 1 | 
said, my mind full of her unselfish devotion 
in these former days of our acquaintance 

“Why * [have never been of service to | 
any one; on the contrary, | have always | 
been an anxiety to every body.” i 

Would she even when alone with me, | 
maintain that barrier of reserve alout the | 

o | 


“And indeed it seems as if | am to con- 
Uinue so to the end of the chapter; for, | 
when every one they had got rid of | 
me, here I am, in less a year, back again, | 


a dependent as ever, and this time upon 
my husband's relatives. (Oh dear, I wish | 
were strong-minded enc to face the | 
world and work for my living for a time" 


“Why should you feel a one a bur- 
den,” T ‘ciureed out, “while l——" The 


dignified astonishment on her dace 

me, and | completed my sentence by ng. 
“even 1, great strong fellow that | am. have 
been dependent upon my mother until a few 
months since ?"" 

“Ah, a mother ts so different! she said, a 
touching sadness creeping Into ber voice. 
“I never knew my mother.” 

lfeha wale ng to take ber tn 
my afims and ask her to me fil! the void, - 
to tell Ler my love was vast enough to sap- 
ply every deficiency, to satisfy every want 
of affection she had ever felt; but the re- 
buke conveyed by ber manner afer my last 
outburst restrained me, and I took refuge 
in the universal topic, the weather 

“Ah, yes!” she said, in reply tomy remark 
on the storm of the ms night. “But 
you never have a storm in England ; 
you should see such as 1 have seen in Africa, 
when | wasat those terribie diamond-fields.” 

“Were you nervous? Did you not long 
for bome and civilization ?” 

“Home !" she exclaimed, turning upon 
me with flashing eyes. “My home was in 
my husband's presence, and his love was 
my civilization; my only nervousness was 
when he was cruelly taken from me.” 

She hid her face in ber hands. Her sor- 
row maddened me ; I was qlee 
dead. To my relief, Mr. Talbot's 
voice called to me from the window 
bent down to her, and whi 

“Forgive me, dear Mrs. Freeman; I 
would rather give ten years of my life than 
unwillingly cause you pain.” 

“Ll am very silly,” she said, smiling 
through her tears ; “you have done nothing 
to need my forgiveness. Make haste in, or 
uncle will wonder what we are talking 


about.” 

1 silently pressed the litth hand she 
held out to me, and left her standing 
by the rose~bush. I fear Mr. Talbot 
was somewhat <dissatistied with my 
arguments that morning—my ——— 
we. far afield. At last, with an impatient 
sigh, he adjourned the discussion, and with 
a weary heart | took my leave. Alas, poor 
moth! 

reed came, touching the trees with 
wondrous warm tints of beauty, and found 
me still alternating between hope and fear. 
My darling seemed to avoid meeting me 
alone now ; yet sometimes she would smile 
so bright a welcome at my coming as liter- 
ally to intoxicate me with hope. But this 
suspense came to an end. One evening a 
country lad came for me hurriedly—“Some 
one is ill up at Uhouse and have frighted 
Cmaster awful.” It was not until we 
stopped at Mr. Talbot's that | discovered 
for wow my services were required. . 

“Mra. Freeman,” the housekeeper said, 
“received a letter this evening—a foreign 
letter—and after opening it she fainted 
away; no sooner did she recover from one 
faint than another succeeded ; so | thought 
it better to send for you, sir, as her Aevery mf 
been #0 bad lately.” 

hoy did | seem to feel an icy pang at my 
heart What was this fear that was creep- 
ing over me like the shadow of death, shut- 
ting out all light and joy from my life for- 
ever? Kesolutely | crushed my own feel- 
ings, and asked Mrs. l’rice if she knew the 
nature of the communication Mrs. Freeman 
had received, 

“No,” she said, “no one does—not even 
the master himeelf. We have been too busy 
attending to Mrs. Freeman to think about 
anything else.” 

Quietly | followed her up stairs to where 
my darling lay, as white as the pillow be- 
veath ber. Mr. Talbot was sitting at the 
head of the bed, looking miserably worn 
au! anxious. Mrs. Freeman's eyes were 
unnaturally large and bright, and the pain- 
ful catching of ber breath at once convinced 
me of ber critical condition, 

“Oh, Mr. Preston,” she exclaimed, when 
l entered, “1 am so glad you are come! 
They won't let me speak—and | must tell 
some one or | shall go mad. It is all quite 
clear now ; be is coming back tr me, with- 
out suspicion or blame, my own Ned, my 
dear husband. I knew you will be glad to 
bear of my happiness—you have always 
been so kind.” 

“Of course,” muttered Mr. Talbot, spring- 
ing from his chair—*“the letter—Ned's writ- 
ing,” and he hurried from the room. 

And 1, looking at the sweet face before 
me, saw that a close struggle between life 
aud death was at hand, and feeling all the 
happy bopes of the last few months fading 
with each word, | answered quietly : 

“Your happiness must always be of in- 
terest to me, my dear Mrs. Freeman, and | 
congratulate youwron your present cause for 
rejoicing ; bat you must let me talk to Mrs. 
Price a little now, while you try to get some 


Having told her news, she seemed more 
contented and quiet, and after some few di- 
rections | went down stairs, feeling as 
though | had lived a life in that quarter of 
an hour of deep, bitter sorrow, but deter- 
mined, Heaven willing, to fight with and 
overcome this love which now become 
asin. 

Mr. Talbot was standing in the dining- 
room, a letter in his hand, and his face 
radiant. 

“Read that, John Preston,” he said, push- 
ing it acrosa the table; “you have been a 
great comfort wo the poor thing in her 
trouble—‘tis but a right you should share 
the rejoicing.” 

“This letter is addressed to Mrs. Free- 
man,” | said—*l would much rather not—” 

“Nonsense, nonsense,” exclaimed the im- 
petuous old man—*read it; ‘tis but a few 
words.” 

Slowly and reluctantly, as though about 
to strike my own death-blow, | took the 
sheet from its flimsy envelope and read : 

Mr Owns Dear Wire ,. Virtue for once is 
triamphant, « «lt view bideth ite head James 
Burton has been taken and convicted for 
murder, and. conctuding that he might as 
well be hang for «a sheep asa lamb, he has 
confesses! to bis share in the Bulliss Creek 
robbery aul gt cleared me, so, my 
darttihe | am only waltting to realize, and 
then for Merrie England and your sweet face! 
Love to Uncte Ben. Tell him | shan't want to 
runaway from him and the mill any more, 
Ive bad enough of roving to last my life. 
Just ime to save the mail’ How I long to 
see you! Your de vote! husband, 

RDWAKD FREEMAN 


I placed the letter in its envelope again 
and laid it on the table. [ never see a} 
foreign envelope even now without a vivid 
memory of the misery | then felt. Mr. 
Talbot, talking to himself in disjointed sen- 
tences, was pacing the room ir too excited 
a state to notice my abstraction. 

“So the bey's coming back to live like a 





Christian in the land of his fathers! Ah, I 
knew how it would end! Poor girl! She 
always said it would come right. Well, 


John Preston, isn't it great—isn't it grand * 
Now you know why we have never talked | 
of poor Ned. Thank Heaven the disgrace 
is wiped off the old name! How about my | 
little girl up stairs, eh? Ah, well, she'll | 
have another doctor seon—Ned will soon | 

ther right! You dont look the thing. | 
Gee a glass of wine? No? Then stay | 
and eat some dinner with me. Well, you | 
know best :” and 90 the hospitable old man | 
literally talked me out of ear-shot. 

Oh, hol, dolt that I had been, blindly to 


| Preston lately ? 








accept that view of matters which pleased 
me most, without assuring myself of the 
truth of what | beard! Ab me, I was pun- 
ished now for my credulity! For many 
nights | went to my bed cursing 
my fate, hating my ki and wonderi 

why Heaven so hardly with me, unti 
everybody asked: “What has come to John 
He looks an old 
man.” The agony of those few days lined 
my face and bent my more than ten 
years’ work would Lave done. Strive as | 


— 


would—and | did fete was woo 
heavy fur me. The daily visits to Mr. Tal- 
bot's tried me ond urance. 


When Mrs. Freeman awoke from the 

which had succeeded the excitement, 
only inquiry was @ to the arrival of the 
next Cape mails, aud | eat quietly by and 
listened and felt ase tn my heart. 
I must have broken down if this had lasted 
much longer. Once more I wearily dragged 
myself into the presence of that other man's 
wife whom I still loved. On this occasion 
she was better, and, with a hard-set smile, 
1 listened to ber raptures on the prospect of 
Ned's speedy arrival, and my poor, breaking 
heart kept time to the music of her voice, as 
1 heid her hand in mine, and resolved to 
flud some one to take my tice for a 
time, that I might go away fight against 

if. 


my weakness by myself. 

As I listened hazily to her little purrs of 
delight, | heard, as in a dream, an echo of 
her voice in the hail below, and my poor 
worn-out brain feebly endeavored to 
that | must be as and in the of 
pus in two places at 
I passed my hand weartly across my 
forehead, and determined to leave Clokes- 
ham on that very day, for surely my reason 
must be giving way to play me such 


“Are you not feeling well this morning ?” 
she said, observing my action. 

The personal question—the necessity for 
reply—roused me. 

“Yes, quite well, thank you.” 

I could speak—then | was really awake ! 


Could it be that 1 was going mad? Still 
that echo came nearer grew more 
distinet. 


“Who is that | hear?” I at length asked, 
fearing she might tell me it was nobody, 
but only = fancy. 

The handle of the door turned as she an- 
swered merrily — 

“Uh, don’t you know ? Haven't you seen 
my double? That is my sister, my twin- 

» Maud ; let me introduce you. 

Then as | turned | saw a indy standing 
in the doorway as in a frame—a lady the 
sight of whom set my blood rushing through 


my veins like a mill-ctream. Did my eyes 
slay me false? No, it was impossible! 
“hen, as I turned to the bed n, in mute 


astonishment, the whole truth across 
me 


* Is it not a remarkable likeness?” said 
Mrs. Freeman, laughing heartily. 

My beart gave a great bound of joy asl 
stumbled across the room to meet Miss 
Bertram, who came forward, with the old, 
sweet, tirm smile on her face—what a dolt I 
had been !—saying— 

“Lam so pleased to meet you again, Mr. 
Preston.” 

* Do you two people know each other ?” 
asked Mrs. Freeman. : 

She must have understood something 
from our manner, for she ceased abruptly. 

As | stood there bolding her hand, trac- 
ing all the stres of will and self-reliance 
1 had missed in her sister, wondering each 
moment more and more at en stupidity, 
in the silence of joy too ¢ for words, 
there was a sound of wheels. They st 
at the gate, and Mrs. Freeman, 
exclaiming— 

**What is that?” 

i hastily croteed the room to close the 
door, fearing any excitement, but it was tuo 
late. 
“Where is she—where's my birdie?” a 
loud jolly voice called out. 

A pitiful ery of “ Ned, Ned—my dear 
Ned!” came from the bed, and a big broad- 
shouldered fellow came bounding up the 
stairs. 

1 made way for him, and then we two 
went out and quietly closed the door ; their 
joy was too sacred to be intruded upon. 

Silently | drew Maud to a d window- 
seat, and, imbued with the rit of the 
time, in hurried whispers | told her my tale 
of love and sorrow. She listened in silence 
until a pause occurred, and then, looking 
up, she asked, quietly— 

“Are you quite sure it is me you love, 
and not my sister ?” 

“* How can you ask such a question?” I 
exclaimed. “1 loved you from the first 
moment | saw you, aud then when | saw 
your sister | loved just that part of her 
which seemed to be you.” 

“And the other?” she asked, with a 
merry smile. 

“Well, | just wondered, and was disap- 
pointed at the change; but tell me, Maud, 
do you think you can ever care for me ?” 

She raised her fearless, truthful eyes to 
mine, and said— 

“1 have always cared for you, John.” 

1 am ashamed to say that Mr. Talbot, 
who appeared at that moment, looked 
highly ecandalized at our next proceeding, 
until | explained matters in as few 
as | could. When I came to my mistake, 
he exclaimed— 

“ Why, bless my heart, if Ned had been 
dead, as you thought, you might have mar- 
ried the wrong woman!”—which was a 
view that | had not taken of the matter be- 
fore, and that struck me as being unpleas- 


“Well, Maud,” I said, as we sat that 


evening in the twilight, so dear to lovers, 
“you are not going to make me wait for you 
now ; you must reckon my sorrow and un- 
happiuess in deciding how long you want to 
make yourself magnificent—and let it be 
soon, darling. I shall never feel sure of 
you until you are indeed my wife.” 

So it was settled that there was to be a 
wedding on that day month; but the wed- 
ding festivities and the five years of true 
bright happiness that have succecded them 
must be imagined. To-day is, as I have 
said, my birthday, and that absurd wife of 
mine has insisted on a gathering of old 
friends. So my dear mother and . Ma- 
son, and Fred Hughes and ub young wife, 
are coming to-day to eat their dinner with 
us. And,as I write, 1 see, coming down 
the village street. my wife, holding our 
eldest boy by the hand; and I must close 
my desk to play the host, for by her side I 
see another of my birthday guests, My 
Finest Parient. 

eee | 


LUCY HAMILTON HOOPER 


up, 


A Paris correspondent of the Chicago 
Inter-Ocean gives the following graphic 
pen-picture Bi Mrs. Hooper, the noted 
American authoress, new residing in that 
city: A few steps farther, and we meet 
another lady, whose uame, of late years, 
has been often before the Americap public. 
Beneath ber tread not a lily-cup is crushed, 
or a drop of dew brushed away—that is 
when ber tread is upon the pave of the 
Boulevard des Italieus. In the country it 
might be different, for her w 
in the region of 200 pounds, is about 
40 years of age, wears spectacles, casries 
her chin high in the air, and has a fair and 
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Hot! Rambouilter Yn le yrand siecle. 


KOSSUTH'S OPINION OF JEWS. 


During a conversation with a prominent 
Hungarian Israelite in reference to the re- 
nowned Dictator Kossuth, he was asked 
what was the opinion of this great cham- 
pion of libert 


tion was proposed to persecute 
which even went so far as to recommend ban- 


day of which they already have so many 
by their persecutors. Pharaoh, 

king of Egypt, persecuted them and gave 
the Passover feast. Hamon determin- 

ed to destroy them and for that the merry 
Purim feast was instituted. Antiochus, of 
sought to abolish their faith, and 

the Hanucah festival, and as 

1 do not wish to aid in gi these naughty 


Jews a Hungarian or K 1 feast, | there- 
fore object to persecuting them. 


FARM AND GARDEN. 


PLAsTER.—A bushel of ground gypsum 
acre, will be found a very useful a plicatlon 
for young clover, or for oats, when area 
little above ground. Gypsum ts useful for its 
own constituents, without depending wu las 
absorption of ammonia from the air. i the 
ammonia we get that way will be a very 
help. At 50 centa a bushel, plaster isa fF mmo 
ferUlizer for clover, Oats, or corn. 


Binp-Hovuses.—By the erection of bird- 
houses. wrens, martins and bluebirds, wholly 
insectiverous birds, will occupy the pises 
and tend to keep away robins catbirde and 
cherry binds, which are as destructive to 
small fruits as to insects. There is another 
class of biris that Ilve in a great measure on 
the insects that destro we wish to get 
rid of—such as the crow and the blackbird, 
and for that reason discouraged. 
(Our most useful and beneficial bird is the 
wren, which lives principally on millers 
which pratuce worms that destroy our fruit 
and the foliage of our trees. The next most 
useful is the bluebird; next the ground birds 


and ehi birds. If these were plenty our 
fratt woud less injured, and the sapones of 
ng . 


New REMEDY roRCHICKEN CHOLERA.— 
8. L. McCormick furnishes an exchange w 
the following important information : “I will 
give your readers my t 4 t for chick 
cholera. Aboutone month ago my chickens 
took the cholera, and having tried all reme- 
dies I could hear of without any good results, 
and knowing that boiled oats are a sure care 
for sours in young stock when fed to the 
mother, I conclud totry the same for my 
chickens. 1 quit feeding corn to my chickens 
and fed them boiled oats for a few days. 
Those that were wo sick to eat, I drenched 
with the water in which the oats were boiled. 
The result was that every one of my chickens 
got well. I have been feeding boiled oats once 
od ease ” Ls ——~ o they + — 
vealthy ar nm good condition. If an 
oo readers have chickens with the chaleen, 
: sa they will give my treatment a good 

tial. 


How To Raise Corn.—W. H. 8., writing 
to the Southern Agriculturiat on this subject, 
says, We agree with all of the honey 
denta who contend for ploughing deep. ext 
Igetmy ground! well pulverized with the 
harrow, I make the ground as level as posst- 
ble. Instead of drilling my corn, | mark it 
off with a marker—three rows at a time , then 
plant with a check row planter, puttt 
grainsinahill. If the ground should 
lo get , and hake on the surface, 
row it before it comes up; if not, I wait until 
It is up #0 as to uncover corn, which will 
be from three to four days ahead of the drill- 
ed corn. use the hollow tooth harrow, 
which | think is the made. 
I harrow three rows at a time, and then give 
ita good deep ploughing, with the bull-ton- 
gue plough, while it is ¥ small, the sooner 
the better, a1 





three 
in 
I har- 


But no drilied corn for me.” 
STARTING PLANTS EARLY.—A writer on 
pastentng gives the following biuts on start- 
hg leader seeds, such as lomatecs, squashes, 
melons, and the like: “Itis desirable in trans- 

planting not to check growth by disturbdi 
the roots, A good way to avoid this ts to 
sctape out turnips, Oil them with good soil, 
and plant in two or Gree seeds, setting 
in @ warm, |i k ping 
lant 


a 


them 
t place, and kee them 
moist. Whee the weather is suitable, 
these oul in the garden at the depth. 
The turnip will decay, and i 
thrive ee if es cared for. Do 
potatoes in place of tarni Avother 
method is to get equares of sod. ony ei3 i 
wide, from good, mellow soil, turn them 
tom up, and pat such seeds as squash, melon, 
or sweet corn, and treat them in the same 
wee, we pny == the weather is ome 
aim,ar ren against . or 
more delicate plas ; Bowers, ete, ‘make little 
square r xes Out aw paper 
or thick Sowepager, merel folding them at 
the corners as you would paper in cover- 
ng them with a needle 


tem out at the proper 


start 
time, boxes and all, without distarbing 


roots. If fear the is too for 
the roots to proctiate ent caretully om the 
bottom of the the shape of a cross, and all 
will be weil. 


GARDEN STRAW BERRIES.— Remove 
Winter protection as soon as the weather will 
admit, ao if Ube soil is not righ, some fer- 
Uliser should be - 
rolled manure will to y, 
it in lightly, without distarbi 
the plants. 
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you will have a full crop 
deferred Uli Jaly, 
next year will Se 
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The boys set out with stout bearts 
high hopes, Jack leading the ——— 


ing, occasionally, capital and life-like i 
tine e# the orthodon I 


The boys were in an ecstacy of delight, 
everything was so novel and wild to them. 
Great trees, thick with luxuriant foliage, 
towered above them in all directions, and 
the air was loaded with millions of sweet 
perfumes from countless flowers. Giant 
vines, too, of almost every species, enclosed 
the trail ow each side, and formed a natural 
wall, through which it was next to 'impossi- 

ithout first clearing the 


way with axe or knife. 
Robert, Edward and Adolph followed 
in indian file, the sturdy colored lad 


aes his companions, from time to 
time, w confident assurances that he 
~~4 BT g- Dd - 
blackberries galore and bee-trees by the 


TE ia 
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SATURDAY EVENING 





ehin Ss ehats party commenced to show 


“Arne he-bate wr 
she-bear was how not more than ten 
short yards away 


The boys began to shudder—stout-hearted 
as they were, they knew there would be no 
ee hp for them, if once they fell 

nto their adversary's clutches. 

They strained every nerve for a final 
effort, and, oh, joy! just ahead of them, the 
end of the trail, and the strong worm fence, 
that stood between the woods and civiliza- 
tion, came into view ! 

SP ractend more brave tug!” panted Robert. 
Edward and Jack! Hold fast, 


And, with BI wild, unsteady lurch, the 
the fence. 


—". and Edward threw themselves 
over it, and lay motionless on 
on the other side; and Jack, 

precious burden, bad barely clam- 

she- 
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moment, as if both- 
wheeled about and 
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creature was easily found and 
and her family of cubs fell, 
consent,to Robert, Edward and 
n.” 
» he was awarded the skin of 
, and be had a tremendous over- 
| coat made out of it, which kept him warm 
| for many succeeding winters. 

Shortly afterwar: 


ST 
HF 


marked on the eventful day of the adven- 
ture with the bear, “Little Peekin” said, 


5, fellows, we could be 


“I'd just like that varmint to poke her 
nose in bere now, | would!” 

“But she can't,” said “Littl Peekin,” 
“she's dead |” 

“So much the better,” laughed Jack. 

And the boys fell merrily to work on the 
bee-tree, which Jack, by that time, had cut 
down and split open. 


A PRETTY LITTLE ROMANOE. 


Ten years ago a handsome young man 
genes 6 irough eae Ky., and was no- 
tic yay girl sitting at the window 
of the Inowt arfetocratic house of the —_ 
She fell in love with him at frst sight. 
had wealth, culture, and beauty. He a 
poor, and was then on his way to seek for- 
tune asa cattle herder in Texw. After 
many ups and downs, he found himself the 


hundred. At last a com vely open | owner of a silver mine in New Mexico. 
spot was reached, and litle party | The girl bloomed into a rarely beautiful 
paused to rest. Blackberries were indeed | woman, with literary abilit , ne Roses 0 
abundant there—they hung in black | contributor to the Apostolic Times. She 
ropes, on thick-stemmed bushes than | learned who the unconscious of her 
a man’s head, and were fl plump | fancy was, and they 

and big. An old bee-tree, fel some | out the ten years. She never wrotea word 


unknown hunter, and but partially emptied 
of its honey, also lay in this open space. 
After resting for a few minutes, Jack 
to the boys that should fall to 
ng berries, whilst he searched 


vines. 

Adolph soon wearied of picking the lus- 
cious fruit, or rather of cramming himeelf 
with it, (for the little fellow il on but 
few berries in his basket, whilst he had lit- 
sea devoured thousands of them,) and, 

ing fatigue, went Lo the fallen bee-tree, 
cod sat down upon its immense trunk. 

For a time now Adolph was quiet, 
so extremely quiet that the other boys im- 
agined him asleep, and paid no further at- 
tention to him, but went on gathering their 
blackberries, which employment they occa- 
sionally diversitied by shouting aloud to 
Jack, who answered them, from time to 
time, from various parts of the woods. 

At last, however, Robert wed that 
he and Edward should suddenly spring upon 
their little brother, from the bushes, and 
startle him with a regular Indian yell. 

No sooner said than done, but Adolph 
was not @ bit startled; he merely looked 
up, and said quietly to his brothers : 

“See what a pretty little dog I've got !” 

He was still sitting on the trunk of the 
bee-tree, and he held in his lap a curious 
and playful smal! black animal. 

Robert and Edward gazed at it in aston- 
ishment. They did not know what it was, 
but of one thing they were certain, and that 
was that it was not a dog! 

What was it? 

Just at this moment two more little crea- 
tures, the very counterparts of that Adoiph 
held in his lap, ran out into the open space, 


and began sh capering about. 
Bra mpe' aud Edward had cap- 


In a seco! 
tured them 

Jack now > mate bis appearance upon the 
scene, shouting : 

“I've found a fresh bee-tree, boys, and 
marked him—hurrah !” 

The colored lad’s face was aglow with 
triumph, but it assumed a look of blank 
dismay the instant his eye rested on the 
little brutes in his companions’ possession. 

“They're bears!” he said, in horror. 

The boys dropped their pets with the ut- 
most ripitation. 

J casting a glance of alarm on each 
side of him, continued in a cautious tone: 

“The old she-bear can't be far from ber 
cubs, and it’s my opinion, young gentlemen, 
we had better get away from bere !” 

At this juncture an ominous grow] was 
heard near by, and crash, crash, went the 
bushes at no great distance. 


“That's ber!” whispered Jack, between 

his teeth. “Now run for younlives !” 
And away the now thoroughly ee 
ing a 


youngsters = scampered, 
glimpse of the infuriated she-bear, as she 
_—_ in the open space, and nosed her 
ned cubs. 
The boys fled like the wind. 
Suddenly a terrible sound saluted their 
strained ears—the bushes were crashing 
in’ 
The she-bear was in pursuit! 
“Quicker, quicker, boys, or we are lost!” 
yelled Jack 
redoubled their speed, the faithful 
lad catching up “Little Peekin,” 
and carrying him on his back. 
wane on y went, not daring to Jook 


The crashing in the rear continued, and 
roars and growls, nearer and nearer each 
moment, proclaimed the awful truth that 


of her attractions or family, nor 
did he speak of his good fortune. A few 
weeks ago he wrote her promising marriage, 
and soon followed his Fetter to her Ken- 
tucky home, where he saw her for the first 
time. Recently they were married, and 
Miss Annie Berry, t was, learned on 
reaching Silver City, that her husband, R. 
B. Metcalf, was the greatest capitalist in 
New Mexico. 


—_ Se Se - 

He is rich who saves a penny @ year, and 
he is poor who runs behind a penny a 
year. 

—_>_——_—  ~<—— = 

PALATABLE MEpIctIwes.—Avyer'’s Cherry 
Peetoral is a hone yedd of relief; his Cath- 
artic Pilla glide ceanr-eked over the palate; 
and his Sareapariiia isa arene that Imparts 
vigor to life, restores the health and expels 
disease .— Waterford ( Pa,) y. 4, 
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Premature Less ef the Mair, which 
is eo common nowadays, may be entirely pre- 
vented by the use of BURNETT & COCOAINE 
It has been used ip thousands of cases where 
the hair was coming out in handafal, and has 
never faiie! to arrest ita decay and to promote 
ae healthy and vigorous growth. 
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HELP for the weak, nervous and debilitat- 
ed ; chronic and nful diseases cured with- 
out medicines. jleetric Belts and other ap 
pliances, all about them, aus how te distin- 
guish the genuine from the rious. Book, 
with full particulars, ‘mail free. Address 
PULVERMACHER GALVANIC Co., 93 Vine 
street, Cincinnati, Ohio 

et i 

Get the Genuine Articie. The 
popularity of « Wibor's Compound of ( 
Od ant Lime.” as induced some unprincipted 
persons to attempt to paim off a «imple = 
cle of theirown manufacture, but Ag 
non who is suffering from Coughs, Colds ow 
Consumption should be careful where they 
purchase this article. It requires no puffing, 
the results following it« use are its best recom- 
mendations, and the proprietor bas ample 
evidence on file of ite extraordinary success 
in pulmonary complaints. The phosphate of 
lime possesses @ most marvelous healing 

ower, aa combined with the pure Col Liver 
Oilby Dr. Wilbor. This medicine is regularly 
pocnsetSee by the medical facully. For sale 

ry A.B. WiLpor, Chemist, Boston. 
— oan = 

Tue Home Circie.._This elegant weekly 
je the best and cheapest illustrated IMtlerary 
paper in the United States, brimful of goo! 
things every week. Only #2 @ yeur, aim! 
sent free of postage, besides, an extra large 
el nt of! chromo, gratis.to every subecriber 
and free of postage. A large commission in 
given oagent« Sample copies free, on re 
cei pt of a stamp for return postage. For sale 
by all newsdealers. at 6 cents per copy. Ad 
dress F. GLeason, Publisher, 735 ashing 
ton street. Boston, Maas 

we 


GLEASOF '# MONTHLY COMPANION. This 
magazine is, witout any cxeeplion, the 
cheapest monthly in existence. Each num 
ber is beautifully Illustrate! with numerous 
engravings The price is only 61.254 year 
and it la sent to subscribers free of postage , 
e oll chromo ta given 
poslage lo every sub 
seriber. Gool cash commission to agents 
Sample copies 10 cents tree of postage Ad 
dress F.Girason, Publisher, "* Washing 
ton street, Boston. Mass 
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PLEASANT AND PROFITABLE EMPLOY 
MENT" Beautt ful!’ © Charming!" On, 
how lovely!" “What are they worth’ ae 
Buch are tbe exclamations of those who see 
the large. elegant new Chromos protucet by 
the European and American Chromo Pub 
lishing Co. Everyone will want them It re 
quires no talking to #ell the pictures. they 
speak for Wemselves Carn vassecrs agente ant 
lwlies and gentlemen out of employment will 
fied this the hest opening ever offered to 
make money. For full particulars send stamp 
for confidential circular Address Fo GLEA 
SUN @ CO, 735 Washington St, Boston, 
Mass 
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The Most Attractive Novelsothe day. 


Buwe Cloth = 61 per velame 


NOW BEADY. 


COURTSHIP IN 1720 and 1860. 


ROMANCES OF TWO CENTURIES. 
By HAWLEY SMART, 
Author of ‘‘Breeste Laagtoa, '' ote 


tye Stet kt ce 


mented ogc al’ thee trtcinas tothe oye, 


waorine ere writtee by Hawley Smart, are 
~' captivating. cach te ite oe 
ten 


STORM-DRIVEN. 


Ry MARY HEALY. 
Author of ‘'A Summer's Romanes,' | ete 


acinar gh 
OLIVIA RAL®ICH. 
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715 and 717 Market St., Philade!tpbia. 
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PERMANENT 


INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITION. 


To the Holders of Centennial Stock and 
Citizens of Philadelphia : 
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In consequence of the a ’ 
of the Supreme Court, which largely reduces 
the subscription to the stock of the 


PERMANENT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION CO. 


the Directors are obliged to make a further 
appeal to secure funds to place the Exhibi- 
tion upon a self-supporting basis. But for 
thia unexpected decision at Washington, 
there would have been no necessity whatever 
of making any appeal to the citizens for fur. 
ther aid. But inasmuch as a large portion of 
the subscriptions to the Permanent Exhibi 

tion were in the Centennial stock, we are 
now obliged to appeal for miditional subsertp- 
tlons to make up the deficiency. This Exhi- 
bition ia not a private enterprise, merely for 
the benefit of the stockholders, but ta tn. 
tended for the advantage and benefit of our 
city, State and country, but especially for 
our city and State, and there ought not to be 
any doubt whatever as to ite ultimate suc- 
coeas. It will be calculated, from its great ex 

tent and varied attractions, to draw to our 
city hundreds and thousands of visitors from 
all parta of the country, who will have the 
finest opportunity Whey ever had of seeing col- 
lected together the various productions of art 
and manufactures cf our city and State, 
and of other States, besides curious and at 
tractive exhibit« from abroad, and almost 
every business interest of our city must be 
benefited by it. 

We appeal. therefore, to the holders of Cen- 
tennial Stock to come forward at once and 
subscribe their stock to the Permanent Kahi- 
bition, and thus let the whole country see 
that Pennsylvania not only can and will re 
turn to the farthing the money which Ue 
Government so reluctantly advanced and 
now requires shall be refunded, but that she 
can also maintain & PERMANENT exhibi 
tien which in point of extent, variety and at 
tractive features, and magnificence of the 
temple in which it is held, is without @ par- 
allel inthe workd 

We therefore ask your assistance, either by 
transfer of stock of the Centennial Board of 
Finance or a subseription of money. 

Those subscribing Centenolal Stock have 
the option of laking sixteen single ticketa of 
wimission for each share of stock trans 
ferred, or stock of the International Exhibit 
tion Company, at the rate of twenty-five dol 
lars per share, will be Issued for the net 
amount realized 

In addition te the dividends that may be 
earned and declared, holders of stock of Une 
International Exhibition Company will be 
entitled to a single ticket of admission an 
nually for each ten dollars subserthed, or to 
an annual pass for cach eight shares of slock 

Instead of stock, subsaribers bave tbe op 
tion of takiog, for each twenty five dollars a 


transferable season ticket for 1877, whieh will 
admit two adults, or one adult and two ehil 
dren each lav 

In all cases of transfer of Centennial Stock 
Lhe present owners can retain Ube te mortal 
certificate of the Centennial Board of Finance 

Believing from the support already given 
us that we will be sustained tn our endeavors 


to make the International Exhibition «grand 
success, we have deter mitted to posh for ward 
complete arrangements for opentog on May 
W.1477, but the measure of our success will 
depend tow great extent on the anawer re 
colved to this appeal 

That the Directors may know at once 
whatthey can depem! ou, cilizens whe 
willing to subscribe in cash of Centennia 
Stock are earnestiy urged b> metify eitoer oft 
the undersigned by letter of postal card. giv 
ing their address, and ose wiehing to trans 
fer stock Will be immediately fury 
blan.e for transfer, and holders of sitmte 
shares of Centennial Mtock, who wish lolrace 
lor the same and receive Tickets of Adininsion 
as above, can make the traveler and receive 
Ue tickets by calling at) WALNUT STkrRT 
from % to 4, of Uney will be furtistesl with 
blank fers by notifying the Financial 
Agent enlenitiial 
Slock It will be Geeessary lo 


are 


iatyet wills 


trae 
In all cases of transfer of ¢ 


Return the Scrip ¢ ertificate of Centennial 
Board of Finance, 

will receive the beautifuy 

oh Uiey can retain 


when the holler 

Memorial Certificate, wh 

asa memento of Ue great bexhitition 

BE. A ROLLINS, Treasurer, 
CENTENNIAL NATIONAL BANK 


PHIL ADELPOIA 





HEBRY D. MOORE, Financial Agent, 
| on WALNUT STREET 
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POST 
TO THE READERS OF THE “POST.” — 


Your considereration is 





reapectfully requested to the Grand Depot at 
Thirteenth and Market Streets, Philadelphia, as a place of supply for Day 
and 


The house was founded as a Clothing house 


Goons, Man's, Women's and Coronen's Somes, Hats, Crormwe, 
CLorms for making up purposes. 
in Isl, and grew year by year, enlarging ite departunents to include other 
goods, because it ssemed right to use the same house and workmen, to 
distribute as many goods as possible, as this reduces the cost of goods to 
The Depot is probebly the plainest business structure in the 
The principles of the house are the opposite of those generally 
followed by tradeamen, and whilst one here and another there, followed 
in part this plan, the writer believes he had the privilege of founding the 
equitable system by which business is transacted! at the old depot, namely 

1.—A uniform low price for serything—-not one well tnown thing very 
low, and an unknown thing very high. 


everybody. 


world. 


2.—The price the same to all, and no changes made for relatives or apectal 
Sriends. 

3.— Any article, even cut goods, may be exchanged. 

4.—Those who are disappointed with their purchaaca, can have thetr money 
returned with cheerfulness, (f goods are returned in hoo weeks, uninjured. OW 

5. With each article sold a guarantee is given, setting forth this basia of sale. 

Helleving it a duty to do the utmost{jwhatever is given one to do, your 
kind co-operation is earnestly desired. 


prof 


13th and Market Sts., Philad‘a. 
Nore, Samples will be sent free, by mall, when letters of request are 


received. 
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{GIVEN AWAY TO EVERY SUBSCRIBER. 

{ A eplendid Ruesia Leather Pocket Book of handsome ted color as fine as Morocco. with patent 

@ clasp of elastin aii your lustiale of Name beautifully engraved in fall in gold letters will be sent 

r to every wubectiien af thie Vapet Gpon culling out w thin Sabeerther «Certificate and eonding it 
to the address below These Docket Books are FETT A WE OO TERS! mcomt elegant tn 

@ manufacture others no better, have ed at 64 bo $> ea. ho Perfect atlanta | omnikg 

@ OF taoney te fumied Three styles made, ** Ladice, **Cenmtlemen,'’’ “Chitdren.'* 





wouvUunrt THis OU T..41 
Subscriber's Certificate. 


ertific ate entitles the sender as euthecriber of this paper, to one 


ELECANT POCKET BOOK, 


Worth 


Thia' 








cote ti wilh sent with your Pull Same engraved in gold 
hie Coupon te goud only for an a from thie d ' > 
ecr ber sae thio roa ated wollte qubdiched yon “4, ¥ ct ? ifovt. rakeanen Ts. 
and enclose it with your remittance to ° 
HENRY 1. WILLIAMS, 46 Beckman St., N. Y. 
(Cee ee oe ee ee ana eng ge 


wing PIPTyY CENTS for malling expenses 


$9. 


Gens. 

















EE IT IGE OI IF I IT I Se 








Freee? 








































THE FASHIONS. 

The Spring coetames follow Ue eaam pie of 
the Qowere aed cach day Orete eotne new hice 
com either of ene or the other It ie hant te 
recall @ time @hen @ Anet Gere of Ure artieti: 
» beth dewign em detail of drewe base towe 
Pb ecept @hren the feahion of iraw 


fromt @hithe te carrie! 
on ami thie 


ov lnoet 
ing beck the 
a) ettreme af te 
je only deme by Gre wltem aret cnn pty tecmetent 
tel upen 
In many 


trey paewte beweeeneeent 


tee are very gree ful 





the clinging 
foe Rgures have @ claesicn| offre 
of Gee bate Prenet) eulte Ure urmelewekirte ar: 
deme (reese are ate guile platn 
ehiittes of a toll Theer 
are of bemey elk I; 


tein with 
event thee itmay tx 


retmarkel howewer 
inetance® Urere le net oven an orerek int 


or renee 
om peionnion shreply @ culreae of yet 
temeeyue tree of Uvewe. called 


fa bt cn rene 


wertery aliractive Tt war titeteiel fora 


ta Nivel y ferteeesd paowmeny bee 
Jump: Qeure woukl bok tnelar ifeant tnt 


swerer @ @tnall 


The teatetial wee very homey eck tee yratn 
elim thteotly comet The tratn wee teeter 
Biely beng ted iinet with @ mite glemtest 
OPiteeline Meenee te heap itouting far shape 


Tape piece! at inde ry ale down Une tile sean 


bebd beck the frentarnd Oret ehte wilthe A 
fearing Wae run cn ee back whithe wp ae high 
legals willie were die 


hewl in 


tel them 
tere griewt 


we hall Use 
wer! ' * iargr tevta bebe 
hy ehrape placed at intervaie worm 
The 
hems til wae unbroeen by loin ming of any 
Pe tettomn @ae Oriel with a doutie 


place 
so tletheat! fie rie surface of Une 
wine 
count 
towel beng pevetiiiion tate tn the 
tof tee wtortabier 


Thee Cemmaerg ree 
seanie from Une centre 
Tie tate were 


eer leet with elt 


ear pret il iiene 


erel theta row of darkly 


tintet pearl tethers down Une oontne of caeh 


Sith a cotreeperetiog pow oof sltmutatest teat 


feets trerhee “wet elie cut bie 


The hee vee Were lablin 
wriet te 


herrow upturinet 


picmte Cree the Within whe Liectpee 


of the shewhier where a ible put eee 


bine wae pla@er! The front af the basque 


we og tecte! to say closed dlaganaliy from 
having @ double pow cf tle earn 


on Ue tahe The treme ke 


heft te vigtt 
' tool battens we@est 


wae Hitetest by mw Strmiatht collar. treeloratele 


high atel topteet omer te trent with) @that are 
tertrreet teehee peretiete 
Minall peekete alorn the @iteeiat Mee frend 


Shinto cf tee tempi tet placed far hack 
te brew ae the 
eUllatle te Wear 


i te ae tem the tt ee 


liatnlectmre ) a/eror 
1 but elegant 


A owety 


with ple eommtentine 


a sort of mney platlest! Oameiniene the 


tints belo crear and browe wens delloatety 
wired core Lites thee cotheet rm peletat wae 
calle! 

uP tor OmP 
teeing out rather long guile routed at the 


tevttonn teetng Gee eatme degptl: tack sites art 
cortiog all aroun! he 
the crea ant brown 


Tt tiemet @ deotetele 
edge of Ge te@o tlle 
ahewe which waea full ruehiog of @atin and 
fallle te the (we cobore, about two amta tall 
imethew tn wihtthy Tite rouchiog was quite 
winged in ite way ated | atenebert mrcnnted the 
peek below a oofllarand revere cl pale brown 
The front wee closet by betog toot 


free 


taille 
lagether The ruching alec extended for elgtrt 
tnehes up the central mean of te baok 
Toctets fortnet of alternate biages of creat 
red brevet Galileo. partietert at thie better ane 
orpamente!d there by twee fancy buttons of 
creat and brown eth while the upper part 
hed a row ofthe roohing were placeton eaeh 
site, far tack arel chown 
The sheevee were hall loose having @ platy 
euflot the two ehades of e1lk at the wriat 
trode cm Clee cptee wemtn wilh: Cw luttennm, mind 
ornatented on the upper etge with e ruching 


teeletately low 


Whiitle on the eutyect of Paletote we cannot 


cornet thee Demowt get benny of @ Very elegant one of 
biack @hik cathe 
tA PAVOMITA 


The back bead the tines central seame. the 
tee ehbe cleo oer 
soars, @hlow® give a @hemeter aml ety lieth an 
effect tothe gure The back was aleocut wore 
long. Ube ende of Ube (we mth ie pieces com tug 
down lower than the stde pleoes and Moming a 
syuaretab The elge ofthis invdewt 
the entire edge of the paletet wae eomteal and 
bewled by @ row of Me silk passementeria, 
ine paotrite the pointe turhel away (rom ibe 
teetion: Below 





te tte the eblunahter 


tab amd 


dew 


thie paswatienterte 
slightiy ehirrest (rill of Be black lace 
site ehinte of the puletedt catine 
pointe aloast to the @ige ef the shirt below 
Arete with 
red tee beng @ terme cet ri teteou tn te oon 


down in 


Leep square pockete wige! al) 
aw 
tre were places! in the contre of Ueee Prrttest 
site pleoee ate quite far back and low down 
ale 

A large bow of wery Wite Mfllle aaah rihteon 
wae placeton Uhe long taliol the twee whith 


how down ated (oterepermet Wilh shirred lace 
The frente of Une paelotet Were 


when they 


overlapping as 
OOM roel 
away towante he back 


far we Uve tee it Tine 


gratuatiy tee w@hege 


Passa rietiterte aie) lame Trittieet Ue tee 


A turpetowenon tar teeetemest With) prams rrrery 
tere foteteet Uy ooh #iel @t Che toot e 
ef the two re@ers composing (he lout of it 


o tere with emxte amt leope wae planet 


Tie sieves Were hall law hav lig quite 
atvorate Abepereition Of lace and pasee 
1 pert an ates orn 


tettem of tf thren te 


at 
rrernterte alert the lew 


& ateritel Une 


athet aevt 

wate al ace @helerest A tmewe me chootntete 
i- niet ouft react Sot Ue titer sean 
the elbow, Was “ oD Ty pe mee Heri bes 
arnt lace 

! te are thane pial pelo tots ca 
shate oleh of eltlhet eras co crean ‘ 
how tinte These are i peoplar for 


vets peaple @tel Dawe only rime the stitety 


e twoonr Uhre rews aren itt eter armed 
jeer trastiene | he ” aheer trin 
. 
obbD® ANT BN bes 
Low teckel Culraee Wallets feritene erst 
a vet f atv! lee withatr ee ot Ue 
ae . ‘ oe athe mle ‘ 
. ! '* at 
te g hate a weeks wre mle ‘ 
' — . 
" . oo 1 tweak . . ate 
- we de® in - 
(envio ritte * with eters Peright In . 
oe ated febeer Bie 0 6fetin Agurme are 
wwe 
A hin material fer trv ing ts oteet= arnt 
hate bevene alte ate rh ws ofa & gate aml 


Bias kami pel 
amab ‘ “we ~ ditlem nat 


8 FOr pee of Btlk be ahh ow 
tas orite 


eat eres 


sha te of © 


hia’ rou arm twill fe epecks 

cita™ 

dw iiowmce Gemts ti tent ate biue Bese are 
a (Pewdest Ms Caml, corsets tome 

liteee beeper a “a « “| 


ea! oot aw lly © beettette 


lo po ana n wor e 
es cote 


Tive tearve wrepprme 8 or ww 
ate mp of the hee me itng 
miihe t of the heck amd bring ‘ ee 


le Ue "eet altvengh jaqrelar « 
tait degree t+ ‘ . spicu wor a 
wily * eine tk 

Ww + bree lets are wor 

sah em lr oar * o ils seaen 


ANSWER KE To OLR COR RRerON DEN TS 
Aw “ hoo 
6 tte femir tet oe aut oe 
SClet therwety Peowrrrn treme? are tee wen Metter 
let youreel! be ae your Crestor made you We 
have price? the Le ngueiee sete aeooomting te 
your reyguest Ueey vars irom © sir 
Mre Legrand hy | Beorive wlll take out 
OF paint states =P ther ie almocuet if nest 
quik as gel Tt however affects sone px 
6006 seriousiy to inhale its fumes any length 
of Ume, even in the air Ninos 


eeerra. te 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ONE LITTLE WORD 


evr 


M@weet are the early Vleiete 
Theat Jee mew lowe greet 
huttercupe 





Ure grebler 
Ami lilies by Ure stream 
Hut eweeter far the ean 
The requieh t aroe of Unine 
My heart te Oiled with hope that thrills 
md lowe 1 oan t define 


y stelle 


Te live forever in he lett 
(i eves eo eft and bine 
i) that thy wolhee a gently sweet 
Wei - my howe © for yom 
lenis aet w littl worn 
Te tied my fears apert 
Twill trigthtes make the tarkeet day 
lerive sorrow from toy heart 





—_—_—-_- —_ 


NOT AT ALL ROMANTIC. 


HY ANNANELI KR HAMKEN WHITE. 
I had been called “wife” but two shert, 
sweet weoks, when “my darling” came tite 
the room where | was singing as merrily, if 
wet a tmusieally, as @ teocking bind l 
glanced up with that bright smile peculiar 


from my willing finger 

“Pianche,” said he, bie usually 
roiee how Very grave, “DL have bad news for 
you.” 

My heart leaped inte my throat as 1 
leaned faintly againet his browd shoulder, 
and Loould only falter 

“What wit” 

“Char Crvened, Mir. Lew, is dead 

* Dread” LT canal only repeat, fu we had 
visited him but a day or two age and found 
him in unusual health and spirits 

Dee he died cory where this teeorting, 
at two chock | cate bintecdiately beta, 
ov bering tt. fer TL theaght vou would woeh 
to yo ated with Mis. Lee till after 
the funeral needs You mow 

“Certainly Lo will go" and wiping away 
the tea: that had) surprised me, began te 
make @ hasty torlet bor these were very 
dear frends of curs, and we 
Mi. Lew ae for a father 

It was Gly seven miles te thea beautifal 
yl we, and We were there, for we chid 
tort dally onthe way as sual, the this was 
one of the loveleet rowds in all that lowely 


retails 
Sle 


toerrieed fea 


Marl 


country 

The vellow jessamine, clambertng among 
the tree, bela coat) ite golden, Craggeant clipes 
Habetily ane Cenupet ingly thre cheng Wevened 


its steow yy crcetfonn bbommeanis 
tyeath of the wild boney 
tntemicated ts with its 
these sweets. were ul 
atrick inte a 
tee lie lis 


spread wide 
atul the sweet 
suck! 
jy rfume. 
heeded today 
sweeping tot ated did tot one 
bame during the drive 

We found «a sad housebeld, 
fiieuds and relatives filled the 
attempted commelation to the young wicow 
and two lithe girls. The latter clung te tne 
With sobs shaking their delicate frames. 1 
succeeded in quieting them after atime and 
they sank into asadly-needed slumber, Mrs 
Lee had walked ber room for hours, refusing 
all company. “Phe night passed slowly and 
sadly, as such nights always do. The next 
afternoon we laid him “with his fathers,” 
and we lef the peaceful home of the demd 
to enter onee more on our various duties 
and pleasures—to seme of us at least had 
come theughte of that other life, and we 
went back to the world chastened in mind 
and heart 

Our plantation was but a mile from the 
Lee homestead, although our home was 
seven As | was standing on the piacea, 
with the litth girls and their sorrow tng 
mother, Howard came up to ts, 

“Blanche,” said he, oTiderim’ was so lame 
this morning | sent hime to the plantation, 
thinking te get “Charlie” but the stapid 
darkey has just returned empty-handed. De 
you think you could walk’ [t's only a 
mile, and the rowd is beautifully shaded.” 

“Ob, let us walk by all means,” | ered, 
as Mie, Lee proflered us a horse, which | 
“ht ie delightful walking 
Bo donned my bat 


lured ated 
iit all 
as “Diderim 


Nute nous 
biertame ated 


warty deelined 
these April evenings.” 
aud gayly eet forth 
Hat alas! for woman's endurance. My 
homat of being able to walk the ciataner 
with ease was soon proven to be a painful 
untruth, for with a girl's wantity | persisted 
in wearing Noo Dewben [should have worn 
asize larger of shoes My shoes this day 
were delicately gotten-up merecoos, Raving 
never been worn before. All my Geir readers 
who have ever been unwise enough to wear 
uch know how miserably tight 
they ean become when Wor ona uravelly 
road on which the sun has been shining fou 
hours as bethy ae April stn ever shone. 
Troe the naad was “beautifully shaded,” for 
Howard who was two feet taller than |, and 
whe diel met atid the wut ghooting baridly 
thee’ the trees on our feet, bul to tne it Wis 
a painful, bomitiating walk, for by the tinue 
plantation my feet were se 


shoes 


we reached the 


much swollen | was fain te remove the 
offending ten eoos 
Not a bore was to be seen Howard 


called up some of his hands, seokded them 
ihe readdi teess, 





| week, it would be impossible to drive im 


heme tonight ’" 

“What shall we de” 

| opairingly. 

“Why,” anewered he, “there's a ‘quarter 
over there,” poitting to a grr be 
a mile away, “where | can get a mule and 

| return here for you, or you can walk there 


1 murmured, de. 


with me. in that cas I shall have to re 
turn for the buggy. Will you go or 
stay ?" 


“Stay? Newer" | cried with the air of 
a Siddons—at leaw it would have been 
with such an alr if it hadnt been too dark 
te see it—-and Fo bereically ruse to my feet 
and descended from my throne, which was 
truly a Udtering one and ewe of thorns 
jt Demet” teat gamut inge bey thee reseed wide 

“He will be all right by morning,” ob 
served Howard as we moved off--painfully 
om my side, for the pebbles cruelly cut inte 
my feet, which were soon covered only 
with torn stockings, but | would not utter a 
groan, for pride was = 

“y ou limp dreadfully, Sian: he 
the matter?" 

“Nothing,” I stoically replied. 

l wever traveled such a long mile in my 
life before of siner, but like all earthly 
things it came te anend. A red flickering 
light gleamed from an open doorway, fram- 


What's 





to brides of a few monthe only, ae he sal ing the ebon form and face of “ Aunt 
down by my side and took the light sewlog | [athe 


“ Good Lo'd'” exclaimed she, “ ef ‘taint 


MmeOTTY | Mass How'd an’ Miss Blanche" 


“No one else, Auntie, aud l want Blanche 
to stav bere till | can get a mule and return 
with our baggy.” 

Whereupon be related our Uarilling ©?) ad- 
ventore, and Aunt Lethe» face glowed like 


“and take a cheer.” LT heeded 
her bidding and a score of woolly pated, 
ebony-hued faces gazed in open-meouthed 
wonder at my disreputable pedal appen 
dages. There was a subdued titter from a 
oonner where lay a bundle of rags with a 
pairof black eves peeriog therefrom 

“You Jake, bait you got no manners?” 
the exhortation being a: companied with a 
sinart slap and sound shaking Whereat 


The weary moments dragved on, and my 
ears were strained to catch the seund of the 
grinding wheels onthe pebbly road, but two 
hours passed ere they came. My heart was 
filled with thanksylving as Po stepped tnt) 
the bugwy. Being thoroughly exhausted 
and sleepy, FE was almost tempted to make 
a pillow of Howard's arm, but fear of the 
treacherous anma! drawing our veldele for 
bade my vVielding to Somnus’ soft entreatios, 
and Ttrembtingly asked 

“Ie he safe?" Howard readily under 
stead my ineeherent question and encoura 
xingly (©) replied 

“As safe as any mule.” 

Phe night was dark as piteh, and our pro- 
gress was correspondingly slow, but as we 
badd tet passed our heney meen, i wae met 
an unpleasant ride till we entered the 
“piney woods,” where the joltings we re- 
celved sternly prohibited farther love mak- 
ing. as DP held on the buggy with one band 
and spasmodically clutched at Howard with 
the other, 

The climax came at last. 1 was precipi- 
tated suddenly through the aerial element 
and hurriedly seated on a most uncomfor- 
table stump. 

A loud “Whoal" awoke the echoes of 
the silent woods, and Howard was bending 
tenderly over me, 

“Are you hurt?" be anxiously inquired 
as be assisted me to gain an upright and less 
degrading posture 

oN —neo,” | anawered, for 1 was so stunned 
1 could not reply with accuracy to his query. 
We clambered into the buggy again and 
jogged along still more slowly 

At last the graceful proportions of our 
beautiful home peel whitely thro’ the 
trees 

“Thome, sweet home!" Never had I re- 
alized the full meaning of the words tll 
then. | tottered inte the house, groped 
about for the astral lamp and lit it. Then 
1 sank inte a luxurious armchair, mur 
murtig 

“This is Heaven!” as L glanced around 
our pretty room with ite bright carpet and 
tasteful furniture. 

Howard entered. 

“Blanche, | am famished.” 

“King the bell, please,” 1 said, curling 
myself up yet more coufortably. He rang 
one, twice, and thrice. No answer to the 
stimmeons, altho’ the clamor of the bell was 
ehongh to make the Seven Sleepers turn 
over in their ancient bed, Evidently Mary 
was a sounder sleeper than they. Howard 
angrily left the room, bat soon returned 
with the start lig tiie 

‘Mary's gone!” gasped in) sepulehral 
tones 

“tone!” Lechoed dreamily, for the full 
Hmpert of those dreadful words did) not 
dawn all at onee on my sleepy faculties 

‘Dear, don't you think you eould tind 
something for me to eat?” he gently 
urged 

Certainly, darling.” Taking up the 
lamp, be again wentout, Ll obehently fol 
lowing 

But LT ste me dl back aghast The kitchen 


snd pantry looms were wide open. and beves 





serccinlly for reed Chas dtagh cotie - : 
then sent balf a degen off ino search af shelves, aud bartels, but too palpably ifled 
thar lie All loudly protested that they | oGall that ever warmed the heart, and — and! 
appetite of man 
had “never got ue sichordals from Massa Te hel ~ 
Pow tare Phew aired cannee teaek tee nnve What shall we det At seuted of hos 
Pioat tocetesteston |] Stren satel bee, sitting dismaved voroe, | replied in stich stente 
fown, “turned ‘Hider’ ja at the gate and | rian accents that Somnus fled affrighted 
| never ame near the other te tell tern | ” Why. get supper Howard 
. ares 
| what I sant se we will hawe te wail as pa) ® a 
ently as possible GH we get seme kind of | Make up a fire inthe steve.” T said, as 
TL obskiy onelled up omy sleeves, the my 


quadraped to carry ts home.” 
“Only don't let ut be a mueel,” 1) pleaded 
oT chafedd my suffering feet Tle laughed 
Ora biped by the name of Blanche St 
telistened Van ibhem 
emo htiills 


(lar, wit 
L tuted Gy eves rep 
and doubt not Pshould have said something 
f erhd Charlie’ Bad net past thon ove 
got with: Pir teetined tte 


on been 


| 
sasteer ly treet 
| “Pat Dae to the beats, din Jim obey 
ee Woaatal teeta ysl as 
his r it pee 
his bery 


ed and we wer 
Cd Sob was deo 
aod gold curtains 
gleaming bed 
We had slow!) prooreded abeat a mil 
gan to stam! le. How art 
oo 
ly chatacteris {a that 
| Oh, dem tb erted, claspine 
L revert biaed the bravery te ated the 
from « thats power digits os pee 
(harlie begat fe ter wink 
sinl sprang oul 
ead bin 


semety bee 


vastly drawing 
+ sioking 





when Charlie 
ap) ed his whyp and 
tiv boateds 


reites 


eWay from is 
Dhevw ered stooge thre brevrme 
Hlarnct take the 


; awl. ke Art? 


lines and d 
( ba “ 
saul Phew and 
Bat ot hid 


roisty fron 


. rate 
abie te with Lhents 
eritely, as bee lect the Deore abong 
wet “'Chartie”™ ew aved dang 
at tL trembled for blow ard » safe 
> v le moratcied te Lo spring 
eas quivert 
a «tr ken man, and reine up thy 
piipree! Mar cant, batectitag 
etacetuils en a brian bea i bid mv face 
d stitted a rman as TD felt the 
ar " r i had 
unable to get on my sheers, and they 
wow datutiiy repesed under the buggy seat 
It was dusk by this time, bat 1 could ae 
Howard as he rapidly tere off the harness 
from the suffers: g animal, «ho seemed re 
| Leved at once as the collar slipped off, 


“He was choket. Dianehe 


warvely 


y shueless feet { 


teres 


| 


cand reeoime , 


| 


with dread for | had never 
imomy life, and LT well Anew 
was as efficient in the eullnary 
ne, as the Maltese kitten we had lef! 

} waste pe cete Chee rttar En ena Deven 
Ihe kettle’s boiling, Blanche, what 
vou de witha” 
Make coffee.” 


eart iahed 


~ hed a teal 


ward 
' 


1 replied, as lb moulded 


he tiacait 
‘lhow he he! pless!s teqguined 
| «teokonthe pantry. Perhaps Mary left 
is etretigt 
| iin he satd doubtfalls 
“Peres about a) teaspoonfal Is that 
I enoug? 
I*kk \ 1 contiderntly replied So be 
» wtla oa quart of be x Water t 
ari set tt on the stowe. 
& Where's dae” 
domed cra sheous’ BMe's pone Howard! 
| ented, dropping the shovel 
‘ flout be profane L comforted 
hin 
Phat supper was done at hast, and we 
feltas Bonaparte must have felt when he 
fhivstee bos famous mountain red, as we 


sat down te the ooss cound table 


Lhon't these biscuits taste al e-jlsta 


little you *" exclaimed How ard 


peru ar te 


“tha wry face 


a newly-polished stove as she bade me enter | 








Finally our feast (?) came to anend. I 
locked the doors and fled from the accusing 
soiled dishes, fully realizing 1 ehould have 
ty wash them when morning came 

The clock struck eleven as we entered 
our reoma, We had been eight bours travel- 
ing seven miles,and getting supper. Truly do 
we live In the days of electricity and all 
other faat articles 

We ov at least l—had been locked in 
slumber for perhaps an bour, when a groan 
fiion Tloward woke me. 

“These Aeorriide biscuits" be moaned. 

“What is!” | cried alarmed. 

“I have the —cramp.” he dolorously re- 
plied. Te work [went and gave him every 
remedy | had ever heard or read of. 
two hours’ toil on my part aud considerable 
greaning on his part, he at sank 
again tle sleep. 

Old Sol was peering Ubro’ the blinds and 
winking right wickedly, when | woke next 
morning 

Howard went off for a more experienced 
cook than 1, and the delicious breakfast we 
ate that morning consoled us for our mis- 
eries of the preeeding evening and night, 
but Ido net think either of us will ever for 
eet them 

in =~ -_ 


MRS. PATCH'S PETER COOPER. 
BY KEMKY PATCH. 


When Mrs. Patch was presented with a 
young Spitz dog she was delighted. She 
theught it the loveliest dog she bad ever 
seen. She praised its eyes, its feet, its 
teeth, ite shaggy coat, and she even saw 
beauty inthe graceful manner in which it 
Wagged its little tail, 

‘That wonderful dog was washed, dried, 


and its hair combed and curled three times 


the Laughter turned to a delorous wailing. | 


! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 





I haven't tasted them vet.” lb replied, as 


1 poured inte the delieate china cups © Ar 
aby ssparkling beverage.” Which in this case 
ewrtainly looked like very, rery weak lye 
Lo teok a tiseuit. brake i open 
tasted 
~Liear, dear, | forgot the sada’ Lexclaim 
ed dismayed. Howan! grimly smiled as he 
forced a piece of the sour, sodden mass into 
his tenth and inquired 
Have some of this bam. It's very rare.” 


and— 


and is now so) l reeoiled from it in shuddering disgust 


aday. The choicest pieces of meat were al- 
ways reserved for it. ‘The cream was care- 
fully skimmed off the milk every morning 
for Spitz. The softest feather pillow was 
converted into a cushion for the dog, and 
in fact, Mrs. Pateh neglected ber three. 
mouths-old baby to attend to the new dar- 
Jing. 

After the dog had been inthe house three 
days, Mrs. Patel remembered that she must 
hon at with a mame. in her youthful 
daye Mie. Patch bad possessed the love of a 
young man by the name of Rudolpho, but 
alas! Kudolpho sickened and died, and left 
Mrs. Patel to be wooed and won by a gen- 
theman whose Christian name was Peter— 
witg Peter with a Patch at the end of it. 

ill, however, Mrs. Pateh never forget Ru- 
dolpho, and as ber husband had refused to 
allow the baby to be called Kudolphe, she 
determined that the dog should be com- 
pelled to wag his tail, as he answered to 
that fondly-remembered name. 

Unfortunately for the memory of the de- 
a Kudelpho, the dog that was to bear 
tis name, the next day, while lying on Uhe 
mverment of the house next door, directly 
wreath a jack upon which a paiuter was at 
work, happened to have a pot of green paint 
spilled all over his back. With a howl he 
started for home, and with a bound and a 
yelp he darted into the kitchen and hid 
under the lounge. 

“L wonder what ails that dog?” said Mrs. 
Patch, addressing ber conversation partly 
to herself and partly to her husband, who 
Was al that moment endeavoring to remove 
some stubborn stubble from off his chin 
with an awfully dull razor. 

“Tin can tied to his tail,” growled that 
worthy gentleman, as the razor slipped aud 
cut a gash in his chin. 

Mis. Patch pulled the lounge away, and 
seeing the green paint all over the dog's 
back, she exclaimed : 

“Why just look at Rudolpho's back !” 

“Well, what ails his back ’” was her hus- 
band's gruff reply. 

“All green! Greenback—a dog with a 
greenback. ‘“Nhy it must be Peter Coo- 
per!” grinned Patch. And then walking 
over to where the dog lay crouched upon 
the floor, and noticing the green paint 
smeared over the carpet and wall, he raised 
his foot and sent Peter Cooper fying into 
the yard. 

“O, my poor Kudelpho.” groaned Mrs. 
Patch. 

“Rudolphe tee hanged,” testily exclaimed 
her husband. «That dog's name hereafter 
is Peter Cooper; so now step your sniffing 
and sobbing, and go get some bot water and 
soap and clean Peter Cooper's greenback 
tracks off of the floor and wall.” 

After repeated washings, combings and 
ro a Peter Cooper's greenback en- 
tirely disappeared, and once more Peter 
Cooper raced the street with a back of 
snowy whiteness. But if the paint disap- 
peared, the memory of the paint bath did 
net, and until the day upen which that dog 
departed from: this vale of paint pots anc 
tears, the sight ofa painter would send him 
fiving home, as if all the boys in the city 
were after him. And yet that dog never sat 
under blue glass! 

Anybady who has ever kept a dog knows 
what trouble an ill-behaved dog is capable 
of plunging a family into. How the dog is 
continually worrying the neighbors’ children 

—how they especially if these children hap- 
pen to be boys —are continually worrying the 
dog. How disagreeable it is to be com- 
pelled to pause in your Work seventeen or 
eighteen times a day to release that dog's 
tail of broken Tlower pots, tin cans and kite 
bobs.  Hlow vexatious itis to have the 
neighbors continually dropping in te tell 





’ at “yo tile dag” —as they | 
vou what “your nasty little dag as they | winging of the carriage to th 


call bim—has been stealing. Then how 
vour faith in the honesty of all dogs is 
shaken when vou find that while vou have 
been oindignantiv denying that 
dog ever steals anything, (hat very dog has 


gone tute the cellar and stolen the beef 


steak you put away se carefully for 
su yer 

Vhen Peter Cooper began to make him 
self seciablie an that neighborhoad, Mrs- 


Patch experienerd all Chese vexations. The 
bell would ming and on going to the door an 
angry Woman would exclaim, “Mrs. Patch, 
if you don't keep vour Peter Cooper at 
home Ell sheet hum!” and then down 
would go the anery woman before Mrs, 
Pateh could ask an explanation. With a 


«orpowful heart she would close the door 





Vvour | 


and return to her househeld duties. only te | 


be interrupted in a few moments to hear 


that Peter Cooper had been guilty of the | 
‘awful crime of stealing a fish head out of 


the next door neighbor's slop-pail. Neat 
Peter Cooper would be chasing somebody's 
pet cat, or making faces af somebouy's chil- 
dren In fact, Peter Cooper would be get 
ting inte all kinds of scrapes, and being a 
Spitz dog, Peter Coneper Was the terror of 
the metghteerhesd Peter, Deter 
how have the mighty fallen’ 

The other day, thirteen of the housewives 
of that neigh teorbnd acommpanied by their 


children called on Mrs. Patch. As the 
latter Jady ushered them into the parlor 
she did not need * Old Prob.” to tell ber 


that a sterm was albout to break over Peter 
Cooper's devoted bead. After a,painful si- 
lence of a few moments one of the number 
arose and commenced reading from a nun- 
ber of newspaper clippings, various hydro- 


Alas’, 


seed, <M, Pte, we bare ennsieeesy 


resolved that Peter Ceoper must die.” 


“ Must die!” echoed Mrs. Patch. “ Has | 


| To ConaesronpEerrs—No arti- 
cles will be retagmed to .—~ 
meen omage mate ame Toreiaed, 


be bitten anybody ”” 
“No, but he chased my cat, and I know 
the cat will go mad,” was the solemn 


reply. 
+ and he had my little girl's ny 
in his mouth this morning, and maybe the 
rag-baby will go mad,” quickly exclaimed 
another. 

“Yes, and your nasty old dog comes and 
sits down on the steps where my children 
play,” fiercely exclaimed a sharp-featured 
woman. 

“ Dees that hurt 
asked Mrs. l’atch. 

“Yes, the steps might——" and then she 
suddenly paused. 

“Might get the hydrophobia and jump up 
and bite the children, | suppose ’” quietly 
uttered Mra, Patch. 


the steps?" quietly 


sulted,” gasped the sharpfeatured woman. 
“And if you dou't kill that » PU burn 
somebody's bouse down ;" and then she sat 
down so suddenly that the chair broke and 
landed ber upon the floor. 

When Mr. Patch returned home that 
evening, he found his wife in tears. 


“ Well, what's the matter now?” he 
rudely asked. 

“Peter Cooper,” she sobbed. 

“Why, what ails him? Has he another 


ee ?” he laughed. 
“No,” 

“Well, what ails him ?” 

“We'll have to kill him !" 

“Phew ! we will. Well, I'm agreeable. 
Fetch him out and I'l) kill him.” 

Between her sobs managed to tell 
him of the visit of her neighbors, and how 
they had pronounced Deter Cooper's death 
eee He listened quietly and then 
said * 

* Didn't you say the butcher on the cor- 
ner asked you for that dog some time 
ago?" 

“Ves.” 

“ Well, we'll give him the dog.” 

That night, with a rope around his neck, 
Peter Cooper was tr ted from the 
home of the Patches’ to the shop of the 
butcher. No complaints were uttered 
against Teter Cooper the next day, but 
yesterday, just as Mr. Patch was about to 
start to the store, the bell rang and he went 
to the door to hear from a neighbor who 
lived around the corner, that Peter Cooper 
had chased ber cat that morning. 

“ Why, it couldn't be Peter Cooper,” he 
laughed, “for | gave Peter Cooper to the 
butcher day before yesterday, and no 
doubt he is converted into sausages by this 
time.” 

* And I bought sausages there this morn- 
ing,” shrieked the woman. 

“Farewell, madam, farewell. Those 
sausages will be the death of you,” and 
then as the woman darted off the step and 
around the corner, be slammed the door to 
and laid down in the hall and laughed 
until he grew black in the face. 


CHINESE FINGER-NAILS. 


The custom of wearing long finger-nails 
obtains among the aristocracy of parts of 
China and Siam. The distigurement is 
supposed to add to the i of the 
individual, as it is evident that the wearer 
cannot do ~ work, and must therefore be 
a person of elegant leisure, backed by a for- 
tune corresponding to the length of his 
nails. The hand of an Annmamite dandy 
bas nails four or five inches in length. 
The thumbnail has a characteristic shape, 
and that of the first finger is cut short to en- 
able the person w pick up small objects. 
Without this slight alteration the hands 
would be nearly useless. Nails of a still 
greater enormity may be seen; they are said 
to have attained the extraordinary length of 
thirteen inches, and in this instance the nail 
of the first finger is not entirely cut off. 

 ——— ° 


What a visionary thing is the indepen- 
dence of youth! How full of projects which 
take the shape of certainties! How much 
rugged and stern experience it requires to 
convince the young aud the eager that the 
eflorts of an individual, unaided by connec- 
tion or circumstance, are the true reading of 
the allegory of Denaides! Industry and 
skill, alas! how often are they but water 
drawn with labor into a bucket full of 
holes. 





SCIENTIFIC. 


CasTOR-OLL is such « simple, harmless 
,Unat iC is much to be regretted that it 
* wmsant to take The Part 
Mecheoale gives Une following as & perfec 
















mix 
ture for disguising Loe bausecu vor. Mix 
ten grains of powders! tragacanth with two 


drachtos and a half of water, upon this poar 
very slowly, drop by drop, half au ounce 
ol castor-oil, stirring constantly the pestie. 
When the mixture is complete, add about 
three ounces of water, an ounce of syrup, 
i few drops of laurel-water. In Unis 
mulsion isobtained,in which 
castor-oll is quite Diasked 






“ 
aud replaced by the perfume of the laurel- 
water 


ow imdieator for Uhe velocity of railway 
is Khus deseribel The inventora util- 
ive Ube swinging motion of the ratlway-carrt 
ages Within a case of clock-work is fixed, 
which causes a large hort zontal plate to rotate 
onee In twelve hours. On the plate a dise of 
pauper is held by a spring the bonter being di- 
vided inte hours and minutes. The point of 
a penell, which ts attached totwo springs and 
a pendulum, plays ou ® paper Caoutchouc 
buffers below the box communicate the 
endulum, so 
that the pencil makes @ fig-eag line round 
the paper. On removing ~~ the rate of 
traveling may be studied ben Ube train ix 
at rest ne peacil of COUTRE Tee rely draws an 
are of a circle 











A PHYSICIAN Writes ~ The marvellous 
suceess Which bas attended my treaiment of 
scartet fever by sulphur induces me to let my 
metieal brethren Koow of my plan, so Unat 
they may be able to apply the same remedy 
without deltas All Une cases tn which | used 
it were very well marked, aml the epidermis 
on the arms In each Case came away like the 
«kin ofasnake The following Was the exact 
Lreatrment followed (9 each case Thoroughly 
anoint Use patient (wiee daily with sulphur 
epbetanetet give Aveor n grains of sulphur 
in # little Jam three times a day Sufficient 
sulphar was burnt twice daily (on coals on a« 

room with the furmes, and 








showel) to All Che 
of course was thoroughly tohalet by the pa- 
tient Under this mode of lreatmeat each 


case improved tmmetiately, and bone were 
over eight days in making & complete re- 
eovery amd L @rmiy believe in each it was 
preventel from spreading by the treatment 
sloptie! One case Was in « large school” 

A SILK SPINNING Piss —Therte is a moi 
isk the peenma olive Meiiteranean— whieh 
bas tbe cursus power of spinning # Viseid 
siik which is made tn Sictly into a@ textile 
fabric The operation of the mollusk is rather 
ike Ibe work of a wire drawer the substa nee 
being Orst cast ina moukl formed by a sort of 
slit fu the toogue, and then dfawn out as 
nay be required The mechanism is excenting- 
y curious A considerable number of the bi- 
Valves possess what Is calle! & Oyeeus, that ts, 
a burmtic of less delicate flaments, issuing 
from the base of the foot. and Sy means of 
which the animal Axes itself lo foreign bodies 
It employs the foot to guide the Maments to 
the proper place and glue them there. and tt 
can repratace them when cut away The ex- 





‘ tremity of tne Unrewd is atlacted Dy means of 


| Its wihesive quality to some stone 


phobia cases which had resulted from the | 


bite of a Spita dog. Then folding up the 


| clippings she returned them to her pocket 


and glancing around the room she solemauly 


and this 
done, Une piana, reefing, draws out the 
thread throogh the perforation of the exten- 
sile member The material when gatheret is 
washe! in soapand water, drial. straighten- 
«i. and cardei—! Ib of Miament yielding 
about 3 ozs. of Gne thread, which, when made 
into a web, is of barnishel golden brown col- 
or <A lame manufactory for this material 
©Xits in Palermo. 


CORRBSPONDENCE, 


—— 


| MS 


| 
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FS (Garton, Ala )—Argus was one of 
mythological heroes of antiquity, anid te 
have a hamired eyes, of which Wweonly siep: 


_ in su@eresion . 


| 
| 
| 


i 


\ { the heated 
“Madam, | didu't come here to be in | yy A sor wae. a 





b>. O.(Ceopertowa, Tenn )— would 
»bably much more than three years® 
“fore you coukl become « Latin 

wever 


Hard study and perseverence will, 
work wouders 

Cecit (Fulton, Wis.)—The shephenis 
oy 2 had a singular manner of dreasing 
without the aid of fire. They placed them in 
a sling, which they turned #0 rapidly that the 
© the exact 





H. J. W.( Garden City, N. ¥ ~The rh 
about “The Months of the Year” and My 
Love” are too simple for publication. Pt 
last verse of the latter piece bas the misfor- 
tune to remind the of the «a 
that ‘betweep the sublime and the ridiculous 
toere is but a step.” 


Ee W.(Fryburgh, Pa.)\— Without anewer- 
ing E. W's question of law—whether a man 
can marry @ deceased wife's mother— we wii) 
appeal lo his own conscience as to the nanayee 
he must have of the jaws of morality. © 
decline to injure the feelings of our readers by 
any further discussion on Uiis matter. 


8. W.D, (Loe Angeles, Cal )—It is a mere 
truism that “temorrow never comes,” 
bul very few accept it as true. What says 
Horace— 

Happy the man, and happy he alone, 

He who can cail toway hile own; 

liv who secure within himself, can aay, 

Fomanew do thy worst! for I have lived 
day. 

CONSTANT ReAbeR, (Peoria, IL.) — We 
still matntain that it is ver tnpendens 
for a gentieman to marr lady obler than 
hbimesell, as ina few years nee when the in- 
fatuation that prompted him to take the lady 
asa wife is worn off, he will seeking the 
society of ladies younger than himself, aad 
Unereby cause misery to those around his 
family circle. There are of course exceptions 
toevery case. The reply to your last ques- 
tion can only be answered by your own dis- 
cretion, Which should guide you toa * 

of a Kins 


mode of comluct as to Use acceptin 
And again, if it bea Co 
Ins 





from a gentieman 
Ueman, he will oot offer a salute by a 
otherwise Uban as 4 gentieman shoakl do. 


(Troy, N. ¥.j—A poor Job tndeed, 
» be cited, and a proof bow ili-deecds 
ilinlewds. The sin of the wife can 
heverexcuse that of the husband, nor vice 
versa. The chikiren are illegitimate; the 
tombstone, unless it bear Christian name 
only, Will register a lie or proclaim asin, Ail 
J. cando now is to consult @ good lawyer, 
and make a will with due provision for bis 
children. As no law proc ings were taken, 
the wife would claim and get ber due ebare, 
in case of death, and the chikiren could have 
noclaim it J diet intestate. For the tomb- 
stone dO as We suggest—that matters little. 





The story bears out what we have taken 
ever me of impressing on the 
minds of our readers, that sin ix 1 ble, 


hat we may be sure our secret sins will Gnd 
us out, that we can't make up" for a a 
on birth,or an injury to an Raswet ee 
and that to the injury all our sorrow is vain 
and empty 

A LEGAL GENTLEMAN, (Evansville, Ind.) 
~Une of he most diMicall legal questions 
that have arisen since the days of 
was decided early in the present century. A 
certain property was so tied up that when the 
eayry a diet s intact to his eldest 
aon he Lime being, wat to the ———— 
tives of the original heir, should he die before 
the original inheritence fell to him. But it so 
ha vel Unal father and the eldest son 
died at We same time— were . 
in fact. at the same gallows, for the same of. 
fenee. The second son and the heir of the first 
son each claimed the estate; justice was 
paralyzed, and there seemed to be a fair 
pect of the puree ng the whole of the 
aay But at last five creditable witnesses 
wore aa Severs who swore that they 
wane r° "1 inetly 
saw the young man remained perfectly mo- 
tionless. So the former was ruled to have 
survives! his father, and the property 
to the elder branch. 


G. T., (Rutland, Vt.)— We are constantly tn 
the receipt of whose writers want to be 
told how they can earn a living. In stating 
what they are willing to do to earn a living, 
the writers usually omit to state that they are 
willing to come right down to real hard 
work.-to that absolute drudgery without 
which nothing of any account was ever 
achieved by anybod And work must be 
done as work, and the worker must not be 
ashamed to have it understood that it is work 
and that he ts doing it because he has to do it 
in orter to get a living. 
honest living on false pretences 
one’s heart and mind are in his work it is net 
apt to be successfully done, nor will he grow 
strong and prosperous in doing it. The man 
who believies in hard work and is willing to 
be Known as One who earns his living, if he 
is also intelligent, honest and economical, is 
the man who is almost sure to earn it and to 
get on in the world, so that, after a time he 
cau rest from his toil and enjoy the fruits of 
his industry and Uirift. 


Joun, (Atchison, Kas.), who is poor, and 
sy loves as fervently as though be were rig: 
* much troubled by the hard times. e 
asks “De you think it would be right for a 
couple who love one votedly, 
who are poor, lo marry in these hard tienes ? 
learn fair wages and so does my intended, 
but if we marry our expenses will be doubled, 
and then there is no telling what misfortunes 
might happen besides.” It would certainly 
be safe fora person who takes such views of 
life not to marry. The gist in the difficulty 
is in taking it for granted that it must neces- 
sarily cost double to i a wedded pair. 
The rule ought to work the other way. A 
real, loving, sensibly married couple Ougbt 
to live on less than It cost them to live singly 
Hut the trowble is that they are usually too 
vain and foolish to act eonaitle, and so they 
sacrifice comfort to ap rance. A poor 
marrie! couple who would resolutely set to 
work to live for themselves and not for their 
acquaintances, could get on comfortably 
with a small income and constantly save 
something besides For real sensible people 
who care more for substance than show, and 
who are willing lo make present sacri floes for 
their future goal the times are never too hard 
io mnarry 


MIRIAM (Olimpia, Wash. Ter.)—The moon 
has no clouds nor any other Indications of an 
atmosphere. Hence its climate must be very 
extraordinary, changing at once from scorch. 
jog sunshine, unioterrupted tor a whole fort 
night, to the Keenest cold of a biting frost, far 
excesling in lutensity our arctic winters for 
the same space of time. Sir John Hersche! 
says that owing to the small d 


















\ 
muscular force woukl there gosix times as 
far in overcoming Ure weight of materials as 


onearth  Thatis, (hata man would be six 
times stronger if he were in the moon than he 
is now that he stands on our globe. Some of 
our old school lessons we have had to un- 
learn (ne Was that the appearance of water 
could be perceived in the moon. Astrono- 
mers of the first orler tell us that the dusky 
- which are commonly catled seas, when 
closely examine t. present appearances not to 
be reconciled with the supposition of deep 
water, Nothing having the character of seas 
can be traced. Lt tmust be evident Umat from 
Ube Wantot air there can be mo form of Life in 
the moon like those we have existing around 
us. Telescopes must be improved before we 
shall be able lo settle Wie question if there be 
Inhabitants Where. 


Un Pat vag Garcon | Worcester, Mass. 

1 Yes, approved of. 2. Ventriloquism 
i neta natural gif. The art is said to con- 
sist in employing the voeal organs of the 
roat in articulation after a full breath, in- 
Stew! of Lhnowe of the mouth. 4. They say Unat 
a person who bas attained to a knowledge of 
his deficiencies is a long way on the road to 
cure them If 80, your case seems bopefu!. 
The only hints we are able to offer are that 
during the day you should as much as poss!- 
ble cultivate the virtue of silence, and at the 
close ofeach day you should seriously con- 
sider if you have actesl acconling to your own 
notions of right. 4. Shrewd and experienced 
observer may form some notion of the char- 
acters and pursuits of persons by an inapec- 
tion of their features. But such potion I+ 
often shallow aud superficial. A gool judg 
must have time or facta given him before 
can form a fair estimate of character, 5 W 
do not know. 6 There is an ultra-sentiment- 
alism as well as an inconsequence about the 
verses which in our estimation render them 


e 
e 
. 


objectionable. 7 Consult os ician. Your 
poverty neel bs no bar. Ai yeicians give 
mivice gratis w those who cannot afford to 


Pay. provide! the patients 
ala proper time, which Ume can be found 
vut by application to the physician's servant. 


























